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PREFACE 


GOSPEL  MESSAGE  No.  3  presents  a  greater  variety  of  composers,  a  higher  type 
of  music  and  poetry,  and  a  distinct  advance  in  every  other  particular.  The  Excelsior 
Department  (Nos.  112  to  165)  is  far  superior  (o  that  used  in  any  other  book;  the  word 
type  is  more  clear  and  distinct ;  the  selections  therein  are  most  valuable.  The  New 
Songs  (67  in  number)  have  been  most  critically  examined  and  edited  and  the  Best 
Gospel  Hymns  in  demand,  44  Selected  Copyrights,  have  been  included  regardless  of 
expense  and  effort.  Gospel  Message  No.  3  is  offered  with  assurance  of  its  value  to  the 
Religious  "World. 
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Glo  -  ry  be    to   the   Fa-ther,      and 
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to    the  Son,  and  to  the   Ho  -  ly  Ghost,      As    it 
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was  in  the  be- ginning,    is    now,  and  ev  -  er  shall  be,   world  with-out  end.  A  -  men,  A-men. 
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Praise  God,  from  whom  all  bless -ings  flow,  Praise  him,    all     creatures     here    be  -  low  ; 
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bove,   ye  heav'n-ly    host;  Praise    Fa-ther,  Son,  and      Ho  -  ly  Ghost. 
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What  Have  You  Done  for  Jesus? 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  What  have  you  done  as  the  days  have  sped  by?    What  have  you  done  for  Je  -  sus? 

2.  Pleasures  you've  sought,  and  the  world's  fleeting  gain,  What  have  you  done  for  Je  -  sus? 

3.  Rich  -  es    un-told  he  has  bought  you  and  me;  What  have  you  done  for  Je  -  sus? 

4.  No      work  a  -  bides  but  the  serv  -  ice    of    love;  What  have  you  done  for  Je  -  sus? 
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What  bless-ed  rec-ords  were  en-  tered  on  high?  What  have  you  done  for  Je 
Treas-  ures  of  earth  you  have  tried  to  ob-  tain,  What  have  you  done  for  Je 
Bless  -  ed  sal  -  va-  tion,  a  -  bundant  and  free!  What  have  you  done  for  Je 
Seek  -  ing  the  jew-  els  that    sparkle     a  -  bove,   What  have  you  done  for  Je 
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What  have  you  done  for    Je    -    -    sus  ?    What  have  you  done  for  Je    -      -    sus  ? 

O    what  have  you  done?  O    what  have  you  done? 
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When  fades  the  day,    0    what  will  you  say ?    What  have  vou  done  for    Je   -   sus? 
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His  Love. 


George  H.  Carr. 
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1.  His     love    will  sweeten  ev-'ry    bit  -  ter  cup    *That  care    and  sor- rows  brew; 

2.  His     love    will    lighten  ev  -  'ry  wea  -  ry    task    Throughout  the  toil    of     day; 

3.  His     love    will  guide  me  to    the  promised  home  With  -  in      the  vale  of    rest; 
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Take  cour  -  age, heart, and  let  your  faith  look  up  Be  -  yond  the  heaven's  blue. 
His  strength  and  pow'r  are  all  I  need  to  ask  To  help  me  on  the  way. 
Press     on,     my  soul,  in  doubt  no   Ion  -  ger  roam,  Press    on     and  gain  God's  best. 
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His  Love  is  Wonderful. 


C.  A.  M. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  When  the  Lamb  of  God  was    cm  -  ei  -  fied,  And  laid    on    the  sin-made  tree, 

2.  I        have  seen    no  cross  on    Calv'ry's  hill,  No    tomb   in    the  gar- den  gray, 

3.  I        have  known  no  fear  since  that  glad  day,  When  low   at    his  feet    I      fell, 

4.  When  he    takes  us    up      to  dwell  with  him  Throughout  all    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty, 
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It    was  not  the  nails  that  could  keep  him  there, But    it    was   for  love  of  me; 

But  the  love  of  Christ  was  revealed   to    me    When  he  took  my  sins    a  -  way 

All  the  gifts  of   love    that  he  gave  me  there  I      can  nev-er,  nev-er  tell; 

We  will  praise  him  there  as  we  praise  him  here,  For  his  love  for  you  and  me; 
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Yes,    it    was    his  love  for    me. 

When  he  took  my  sins    a  -  way. 

I       can  nev  -  er,  nev  -  er     tell. 

For    his  love    for  you  and    me. 
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won-der-ful,                 And  his  grace  is      so  full 
ver  -  y    won-der-ful, 
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full    and  free ! 
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O    his  love    is      ver  -  y   won-  der-  ful, 
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Just  Ahead. 


W.  C.  Poole. 
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1.  Just 

2.  Just 

3.  Just 
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head  the  cares  are  light- er,  Just  a  -  head;  Sing      a    song    of  hope  and  cheer, 

in    -    to   line    be  fall- ing,  Just  a  -  head;  There's  so  much  to  dare  and  do, 

tell      sal- va-tion'ssto  -  ry,  Just  a  -  head;  Just      a  -  head  are  days    of  light, 
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Ban  -  ish    ev  -  'ry  doubt  and  fear;  See,     the  morn- ing  lights  ap-pear!Just  a -head. 

And    the  Mas  -  ter  calls    for  you,   Will    you    to     the  call     be  true  ?  Just  a  -  head. 

Vic  -  t'ry  for     the  cause    of  right,  Glo  -  rious  daybreak  aft  -  er  night,  Just  a-  head. 
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Zih2zz2=i=i* 


■*—-* 


^ 


Then 


I  "  ~    .  ~    ~  •  I         I 

on,     on,     on,    to     the    vie-  to-ry!   The  vie  -  to  -  ry!     On,     on, 
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Male  Voices.      Parts. 
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Just  Ahead.— Concluded. 
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Just    a-  head,  just    a-  head,  Then   Just  a-  head,  just  a  -  heac 

Just  a-head,  Just  a-head,  just  ahead. 
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In  the  Inner  Court  with  Jesus. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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the    in  -  ner  court  with  Je  -  sus,  Where  no  earth  -  ly  cares    in  -  vade; 

the    in  -  ner  court  with  Je  -  sus,  Sit    -    ting  hum  -  bly  at      his    feet; 

in  -  ner  court  with  Je  -  sus,  He        will    tell      us  what    to      do; 

in  -  ner  court  with  Je  -  sus,  Sin       will    lose     its  aw  -  ful  pow'r; 
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There's  a  peace  that  pass  -  eth  meas  -  ure,  There's  a  joy  that  will  not  fade. 
There  are  les  -  sons,  deep  and  sa  -  cred, There' scommun  -  ion,  full  and  sweet. 
0  -  pen  to  us  paths  of  serv  -  ice,  And  our  dai  -  ly  strength  re  -  new. 
Faith     will  grow    and   hope   will  bright  -  en,  Love    wax  stron  -  ger,  hour    by  hour. 
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In    the    in      -      ner  court  with  Je  -  sus,     Feasting    on  his  wondrous  love; 

In  the   in -ner  Feasting  on  his 
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There's  a  glimpse         of    heav'nly    glo  -    ry,     Ev  -  er-last-ing  light     a-bove! 
There's  a  glimpse 
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My  Mother's  Old  Bible  is  True. 

( Dedicated  to  the  Men  and  Religion  Forward  Movement.) 


E.  E.  Hewitt, 

Tenors  and  Basses,    or  All  in  Unison,  or  Solo. 
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1.  I've  found  that  earth's  wa-ters  will  ne'er  sat  -  is  -  fy, 

2.  I       turned  to     the    Bi  -  ble,  glad       ti  -  dings    I    read, 

3.  I         read    of    the  mer  -  cy  that  brought  him  to     die, 

4.  A     -  way  with   the  fountains  that  shine  but    to   mock, 
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Its      cisterns  were  brok-en,    its  fountains  were  dry, 
Of  Christ  the  Good  Shepherd,  who  safely  hath  led 
That  now   he    is      liv  -  ing    in    glo  -  ry    on  high, 
I       drink  of  the     wa-ter  that  flows  from  the  rock, 
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Its    joys  like   the  dews   dis  -  ap  -  pear.   .   .   . 

His  flock  by    the  streams  of    de  -  light.  ....     M    mother's  old    Bi-ble    is 

My  more  than    a   broth  -  er     to      be f        J  *"Vi,lxcl  °  U1V*    ■"* 

I      feast  up  -  on     i»  -   fi  -  nite     joys.   .   . 
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is    true;  all   truel 
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'Twas   sent    from    a  -  bove;  My    moth-  er's   old     Bi  -  ble      is        true.   .   . 


is   true. 
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Such  a  Friend  is  Jesus. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  One    who     died      to        res  -  cue     me,  Such 

2.  One     who    gives     me      vie  -  t'ry-pow'r,  Such 

3.  One    who    hears    me    when      I      pray,  Such 

4.  One    who     fills      me     with     his     love,  Such 

J_«. 


a  friend  is 

a  friend  is 

a  friend  is 

a  friend  is 


Je  -  sus; 

Je  -  sus; 

Je  -  sus; 

Je  -  sus; 


feiE* 


:btg lg=j 


fcfcp 


F 


I 


I 
Took    my    place    and       set      me    free, 
Need  -  ful    grace     for       ev  -    'ry    hour, 
Lifts    the    neav  -    y       load        a  -  way, 
Fits      me     for       the    realms     a  -  bove, 
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Chorus.  All  voices  in  unison. 
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Such  a  friend  is     Je  -  sus,     bless  his    ho  -  ly  name!  Let  me  his  sal- 

his    name ! 

^pZ    -*~    -f-  ~&'         &-  m  m  J 


f± 


■-?- 


:«=&*=*: 


IMti* 


Unison. 


Parts. 


f)    h          1 

1 

1        1        1 

1 

I       1 

1 

J 

y  i?     &    '   ^ 

m          m          A 

Yr  vN> — ^4— 

-1 

-  «j  ,-;    *-— -i 

si  :            £ 

— m- « m h 

-  sa 

«*> 

^-Jl— i— 

1 

—&-± s^— 

—*■ ■* -+ m — 

SI — 

- — & — 

va  - 

tion 

-(52- 

i                        j 

to    the  world  pro -claim;                       Such    a  friend  is       Je  - 

|     pro  -  claim  ; 

m         m         m         m                                           m          \           -~L-      -p-                     "f&>- 

sus, 

fWH>     i-        1— 

— I i 1 1 

-    m          -          *^h 

1                                         *                ' 

1 

*=%h 

— 1 1 1 1 

"1      \ f-~Y^— 

L — L_L_ 

P(? 

_j L 

1      1: 

Parts. 

-4—4 


-I — -4- 


i=£ 


HI 


Sav-iour  of    my  soul;  Un  -  to  him  be    glo  -  ry  while  the   a  -  ges  roll. 

I   m?  soul  •  m  m     k.  I 

___ e^il s__-s-_-s^s_:iLi£Lfe*— s-_j? 


§■ 


1 


fiLi. 


-©>- 


G.  M.  3. 
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No.  8. 

John  James. 


I'm  Not  My  Own. 


J.  J.  Lowe. 


53 


— r-j £ K       .   ■     I 1 K ,— I K hhr-fc-r-J , 


S=# 


T^ 


* 


SI 


1.  I'm  not  my  own,  for  Christ  hath  bought  me,  His    for  -  ev  -    er-more    to     be; 

2.  I'm  not  my  own,  but  sav'd   by     Je  -  sus,     I       will  trust    him   all     the  way; 

3.  I'm  not  my   cwn,  but    his     for  -  ev  -    er,      Naught  can  pluck  me  from  his  hand; 

4.  I'm  not  my  own,  but    his     for  serv  -  ice,     Toil  -  ing    oth  -    er  souls   to    win; 


4  r  fe± 


e===r 


-^— t*: 


F 


W     U* 


u»    k 


rf=* 


1  •,    1      K, 


-4^ — p- — £ 


*=t 


5 


i? 


4^-1 


**F 


»— #" 


With  his  own  blood  he  sav'd,  redeem' d  me,  He  paid  the  price   and  set    me    free. 

To       do     his    will,    to  know  his  fav  -  or,    I'll  glad- ly  fol  -  low  him  each  day. 
I      know  he'll  keep, and  guard, and  guide  me  In   safe- ty         to      the  bet  -  ter    land. 

I'll     tell    the    lost  the  sweet  old  sto  -  ry,    How  Je-sus  died  »  to   save  from  sin. 


i 


^E 


I'm    not      my    own, I'm    not     my    own,  A 

I'm    not      my  own,  I'm    not       my    own, 

-r  r ;  -r-  t 


w~r— r-"-g-f 


£=£ 


^_ K 


^— **- 


t 


-K-Jv 


§^ 


5  >  *  £ 


-p— *• 


King   ...     up -on      a     throne   ......    Has  ransom' d  me with 

a       King  up  -  on      a    throne 


Has  ransom'd    me 


m 


£: 


*^f 


r-  *. 


W=W=*- 


j»— >-> 


te+i^"  £  k— £— £ 


grr-TV/r-fr 


k-k> 


1/    u*    >    1/ 


rt£.      | 


Sfez*=3: 


nK 


?EE£ 


C'-.tf 


* 


1F^* 


his    own    blood, And  now    he  claims   me     for      his      own. 

with  his    own  blood,  ^  his    own. 


£j£-£ 


&t  ^ajul 


s± 


«t 


^^ 


13 
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No.  9. 


All  Shall  Be  Well. 


C.  A.  M. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


£fcfZ 


fcfc* 


is  I      1/        g 

1.  When  the  cord    of   life   for  me    is  brok-en,     All  shall  be  well;  For  the  Lord    of 

2.  When  the  ten  -  der  ties   of  love  shall  sev  -  er,      All  shall  be  well;  When  I  close  my 

3.  When  the  Lord  shall  bid  me  come  up  high-er,      All  shall  be  well;  If      it     be    by 

■S>-     -f 


__    — _ — * ,. »    m     _        — m  — *--&»• — ?--*—&— ri p— — 

^^^4-^ jgzfj fr~  fr ^— ^— ^~F| J 


fc=|t 


I 
Chorus. 


I*     5 


Life  to  me  has  snoken.  And  his  message  now  I'll  tell.  1   All  shall  be  well  with 


Life  to  me  has  spoken,  And  his  message  now  I'll  tell.  ^|   All  shall  be  well 
eyes  on  earth  forev-  er,  It  shall  be  with  Christ  to  dwell.  >■ 

'All  is  well.  "J  all  shall  be  well  with 

I*  Is    *   _ps 


wa  -  ter  or  by    fire,       I'll  go  shouting 


^ZZ^Czfc^zfc^r^ 


5" S — im      IS — ^i- 7«  V-*- ' TT 


qzzzq: 


|%j|t-1- 


^"*T» 


:£-*: 


Ilk 

me,         For  I  believe      on  Cal-va- ry,       And  that  the  blood  of  Christ  my  Saviour  From 
me,  with  me,  For  I  believe,  be-lieve  on  Calva-ry , 


sin  has  set  me  free;  All  shall  be  well  with  me,    When  I  the  glo  -    ry- 

set  me  free  ;  all  shall  be  well  with  me,  with  me,  When  I,  when 

I     S   H   S     s  N 


* 


zfcztf* 


» r^  ^-fr-g-^-j 


f 


t^=^==^t==t=E 


i  i 


±=5t 


>  ^  \* 
I 


•<S ?=i--*-S-i-» H 1— « l-h— I 1 — ^ — ^-  -«— -•— S— a a 1-1 


land  shall  see,  And  this  my  parting  cry  to  earth  shall  be,  All  shall  be  well  with  me. 

I    the  glory-land  shall  see, 


m1mzW1m.zW: 


U-gV?ly-^=z£ 


m  •&**-  + 

-*— I 1 r» 


with  me. 

I     i     I 


irfzl**^ 


«__*bt* 


>'    IH 


S 
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No.  10. 


There  is  Joy  in  Heaven. 


H.  L. 

fer— 


Kt=t=t 


i 


Haldor  Lillenas. 

— -I — J. 


m 


1*==M 


•zi- 


z  t  ~   ~   ~   ~  ;  . 

1.  When  a     soul     re  -  pents    of     its    sin     and  guilt,  There  is     joy      in  heav'n; 

2.  When  a      sin  -  ner    ceas  -  es     in     sin      to    roam,  There  is     joy      in  heav'n; 

3.  W^hen  a     soul   from  bon  -  dage  has  been     set    free,    There  is     joy      in  heav'n; 

4.  When  we  sweep    at     last    thro' the  pearl  -  y    gate,    There  is     joy     .in  heav'n; 

.(2.  .(2.  . 


5|g; 


m=z 


fc 


W=W 


r — r 


r- 


-pL 


zi: 


§=3 


*=* 


B: 


"9 ■*" 


J 


3: 


-si- 


t,  f   "    :        :                  i*  ?  :*" 

When  a    heart    is  cleans' d  in    the  blood  once  spilt,  There  is  joy 

When  a    prod  -  i   -    gal      is    re  -  turn  -  ing  home,  There  is  joy 

When  thro'  grace  di  -  vine    blinded    eyes    can    see,     There  is  joy 

When  we  meet    the    dear  ones  who  for      us    wait,    There  is  joy 


in  heav'n. 

in  heav'n. 

in  heav'n. 

in  heav'n. 


■  -  *i 


:£z=tp: 


r — x 


#* 


p 


q: 


i 


Chorus. 


I        I 


-hL-EL 


•Z5I- 


■af- 


JV,- 


:£=2=S=: 


.ip)_^_ 


:=|: 


-251- 


r»=p 


£ 


r* 


round  the  great  white  throne  they  are  singing,  sing-ing,  sing-ing,  And  all  the  bells  of 


±*=$C 


s 


fefcfc 


-     -    -g_8_>-JV-rS: 


•^" 


£ 


S^ 


** 


^ 


^ 


S=*:fcft 


:J=it 


■zsl — =» 


if--  -m — -m 


&-Z- 


i 


heav-en  are  ring- ing,  For  a    sin- ner  has  come  home;     For  a    sin- ner  has  come  home. 
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No.  11. 


Cross  of  Jesus. 


J.  Wellington  Frizzelle. 


(  Messiah.  ) 


Arr.  from  Louis  J. 
% 


F.  Herold. 


=t 


iJtF 


g-K 


zatzafc 


1.  Cross  of  Jesus,  cross  of  love.  Emblem  of  the  King  above;  Cross  where  Jesus  shed  his  blood, 

2.  Cross  of  Jesus,  crossof  peace,  Where  my  soul  finds  sweet  release;  Wherehedied  tosetmefree, 

3.  Cross  of  Jesus,  cross  ofhope,  Cross  on  which  my  Saviour  spoke  Words  of  comfort  in  the  hour 


»  .  J* 


Si 


Jt± 


f^^gr_3>L 


-m-'  -m--&- 


ri F — MP  — m  -r! 1 1- 1 


G.  M.  3- 


1— r 

D.& — Blessed  cross, 0  let  me  rest 

12 


I 


Cross  of  Jesus— Concluded. 

Fine.      CHORUS. 


J-i 


D.S. 


*=* 


-_^-^ 


+  I, 

Where  his  love  and  mercy  flow'd.  ) 
Suf  -  fered  pain  and  ag  -  o  -  ny.    >  Blessed  cross,0  let  me  rest  'Neath  thy  shadow,and  be  blest; 
When  he  conquer'  d  Satan'  spow'r.  ) 


t=t 


Jd=fc=pi=K: 


'Neath  thy  shadow,  and  be  blest. 

No.  12.  Stand  Like  Men. 


L.  S.  L. 


r   v  I    i 


Lida  Shivers  Leech. 


=t 


J_ 


*±=* 


■zsh 


1.  God  wants  the  faithful    ones  and  true,     He  wants  them  now    his  work    to 

2.  On  moves  the  mighty     tide     of     sin,      The  young  and  old      are    gathered 

3.  Stand  like  the  martyrs    did      of     old,      Who  gave  their  lives    in    serv  -  ice 


do; 

in; 

bold; 


m 


fcrfe: 


m 


t=± 


Might-y  the  pow'r  of  sin's  dark  pall,  0  heed  the  Mas  -  ter's  earn -est  call. 
On  to  the  res  -  cue,  men  of  God,  Who  once  this  wea  -  ry  way  have  trod. 
God    need-eth    la  -  b'rers  tried  and     true,       He  wants  them  now    his  work    to     do. 


Firm   for   the  Mas  -  ter  .stand   like   men,    Stand  'gainst  the  rush  -ing     tide     of 


sin, 


m 


i      i    E-g — * — g — h — e — »-i — i — h — r 


i 


-f> — » 


*=fc 


T 

If      we     the  vie  -    to    -    ry  would    win,      Stand, 


VH- 


-Z3- 


stand    like      men. 


isa 


t= 


^=r- 


G.M.3. 
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No.  13.      Glory  in  the  Service  of  My  King. 


James  Rowe. 


Haldor  Li:l:lenas. 


1.  I         amwalk-ing  in     the  light  of   the  Lord,  And  my  rec-ord   I     amkeep-ing 

2.  Worldly  joys  and  pleasures  charm  ine  no  more,  In      the  midst  of  high-er  things  I 

3.  Bless- ed   Je-sus,keep  me  true   to    thy  love;  In      thy   service  would  I  e'er    be 


:t: 


^-Lfc* 


iS>— r- 
1 


ri=*zrf4z— t===t=t:==r 

--— »-h»-— t» — 1»  --» — »— — i — 


**=; 


3*==I5 


_M-^P___hz_p S—m it vF h-m-T—m — m s M 

m—  p^j-r — al5— -m-s — m — % -P— — !2h«~— • 1 1 — m P M 

^_c*  __• — J-T-« — * ^ —^r  •  —m—w~-w—w :«:— S- 


^^Eg: 


*      * 


clear;     I  am  working    all     the  while     in     the  brightness  of    his  smile,  For  there's 

live;      And  the   vie  -fry  that     I     win,  when    I     face   the  hosts  of  sin,    Gives  the 

found;  Till  thy  ten  -  der  call  shall  come,  call  -  ing     all    the  workers  home,  That  by 

I 


1-3 — «-5-  r*~— m- — •--— m — i rs- — £ — =-- — s m--— m — ■ 


Chorus,     s 


"     U-      6-    L,      £ 


glo  -  ry  in    his  service    here. 

greatest  joy  that  life  can   give.    J-  There  is  glo-ry  in  the  service  of  my    King, 

thy  dear  hand  I  may  be  crowned.  )  of  my  King, 


m 


nzt==£=e= m=c 


-^ — p*-i* — i* 


£f 


-fc- 


£=^ 


=;d: 


Pt 


Mt 


at: — *-^#H 


^: 


Ev  -  er-last-ing  life  and  pleasure  it  will  bring;  . 


-m -:-+--+ 


Hal-le-lu      -     jah!     Hal-le 

it  will  bring;  Hal  -  le-lu- jah! 


^S 


1/    5 


hi 


-     jah!   There    is     glo-  ry    in    the  serv  -  ice  of    my      King.    .    .    . 

Hal  -le-lu  -  jah!  of    my  King, 

a      m    m      m    m      m  -+-'    '°~      ■*-'    "*"     *'.    •*-        ^         fe  I      J '  •  J*    I 

:HT-fc- *-i-^-«-i-«-»--i-Rt4«-i— »-— U| la*— I la*— F s^— I 1 — 


31 


G.M.3. 
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NO.  14. 


Sweeter  as  the  Years  Roll  By. 


C.  A.  M. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


E.J    ■J.jU       J'./ 


* 


#4 


m 


^ 


1.  When   up  -  on   bend- ed  knee,  Je  -  sus  whispered    tome,  Sweet- er  voice     I     had 

2.  Ev    -    'ry   day      is      a    joy     sin    can    nev  -  er     destroy,  Ev  -    'ry     mo- ment  in 

3.  Days  may  come, they  must  go,  as      a      tor- rent  they  flow,  Rush- ing     on       to      e- 


sat 


*=* 


nev  -  er  heard;  Bnt   the  years     as  they  roll  bring    a     joy      to     my  soul,    As      I 
peace  I   dwell;    But  I'm  long  -  ing     to  stand  face    to    face,  hand  in  hand,   With  the 
ter  -   ni  -  ty;       But  the  time      as     it    flies,  brings  me  near  -  er    the  prize    That  a- 


m 


-*- — i 1 


-^-M->- 


■Prt 


e 


~ fc: 


=Fr 


Chorus. 


J 1- 


^ 


75t" 


-<5i- 


ft'  K    ft 


m 


-& — 2 


^^rs-T^Trf 


Hn  -  ger  up-  on  his  word. 
One  whom  I  love  so  well, 
waits  when  my  King  I'll  see. 


1/     V 
For    he     is   sweet-  er    as  the  years  roll        by, 

as    the  years  roll  by. 


v=x 


JKL^tL 


f^ 


*r    p '  •   K^~*    K    ~F 


i/  p— r 


^ 


t±2=£±lt 


\    i    b 


k    u»    k    P» 


k   > 


^ 


*=fc 


:*b: 


:*:z: 


^=^ 


\ 


Si 


■w-*- 


eT>  -gr  '4;  £*&-*$:.  t  3 


To 


^ee^e 


be     wor  -  thy  of    his  love  I'll     try;  So    I'll  love  him  more  and  more, 

I    will  try ; 

ft  .      ft  .    -»- 


m 


T-*fr 


Aft*L 


-A « 


L  L .  L  g   1 


-»— ^~ 


-g*^ 


*_* 


*-*- 


>     k 


3=^: 


b=f 


*=t 


-w— B — f~zM: 


*      *  •    i^f-^^— ^ 


I     near  the  oth-  er  shore,  For  he    is   sweet-  er    as     the  years  roll  by. 

roll  by. 


:fe=*: 


^--%~ 


■#-—*- 


ir-fr 


,S?-i- 


i 
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No.  15.     Don't  You  Know  that  He  Loves  You? 


G.  H.  C. 


George  H.  Carr. 


i 


fe 


ft 


^ — F 


-iv-£_4v 


^-^V 


3^E5=3 


» — -^ — h« — * — ^ -■« — « 1 m 1 PH — ' 1 — I 


1.  He  loved  you  so  much  that  he  yielded  his  life,     A  ransom  for  souls  that  are    lost; 

2.  He  loves  you  so  much  that  perhaps  for  your  good,  He  shatters  the    i-dolsyou    love; 

3.  He  loves  you  so  much  that  for    a-ges,  a  home  In  heav-en  has  been  kept  for  you; 
£-  -m-  -»-  -&-  -0-  -9--     -&-  -+~ 


EH3 


:& 


t=t=t 


:«=*— te: 


iE-te: 


I 


*    •    **    *    *    * 


*— I- 


*=*=*=£ 


£=tz=*=t: 


s 


5=S=*=S=S= 


=|Z=t2=t2=S*=t2: 


S 


K± 


^1 


!=«* 


In  death's  ag  -  o  -  ny,  He  hung  on  the  tree,  No  mortal  e'er  knew  what  it  cost. 
To  lead  you  to  God,  The  chant-en-  ing  rod  May  point  you  to  glo-ries  a  -  bove. 
No    sorrows  nor  care,  Nor  suff'  ring,  are  there,  But  joys  that  are  last-  ing  and    new. 


£^£ 


Chorus. 

-9- 1 — r — s — |*- 

'    J 

~^~ 

1 — 1 — 1 — 

>  ^ 

m    3  «i\?  -    J   F=U  J~- 

a-^r-a- 

E?te-:E=  ?  r  !  r3 

w. 1 — fl.^_t|^ 1 — m — 

tJ        ~m-    ~m-   -w-   -w- 

Don't  you  know  that  he  1 

Dves   you    T 

\7ith    a    love 

so 

true  ?    Don' t  you  know  that  he 

-I—. — 1_ ~ a — i 1-~  -  u, — t™     u^ — I 

^ — i — b — " — " — ]"e— 
— : — i* — , — ^ — 

-i — i — 

br    u*  r — 

V 

-i — i*— i* — ^  if  i 

==£ 


T=rj: 


*=f*tp*=*=* 


m 


loves     you,     That     he    died     for      you?       Don't  you  know    he    will  save     yon 


t 


»•  '1  Mr 


'     *     *     £ 


g^i 


I5: 


From  thepow'rof      sin?    Don't  you  know  that  he  loves  you,  Why  not  let  him      in? 


:te=f*=fe 


1 — trt 


-n 


-*— *— *— fc 


r — r 


*=* 


:£=t 


1*=t 


u-^L 3J 


G.M.3. 
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No.  16.    I'm  Nearer  to  My  Home,  Sweet  Home. 


H.  L. 


HALDOR   LlIiLENAS. 


=t— =F 


33 


m 


qv=1^ 


1.  I'm  near-er  to  the  land   of     joy  and  peace,  Where  weary  ones  shall  cease  to  roam; 

2.  I'm  near-er  to  the  pearl- y    gates   to-day    Than    I  haveev-er  been  be  -  fore, 

3.  I'm  near-er  to  the  tree    of    life    so    fair,    I'm    near-er    to   the  tide- less    sea; 

4.  I'm  near-er  to  the  ver  -  nal  fields  of   rest,    I'm    near-er    to  their  fragrant  flow' rs; 


^yj 


:t*=tz=tz=fc: 


:te=fc 


i — r— x 


^  ^  ^  ^  i 


*-&=*-&=$=: 


m 


\ — X 


■=t 


»-  -■*■  -*- 


3F=t 


1 


£=*=:£: 


&* 


m 


P=s 


I'm  nearer  to  the  clime  where  storms  shall  cease,  I'm  near-  er    to  my  home, sweet  home. 
The  home  of  rest  is   not     so      far       a*-  way    As      in     the  mist- y    days     of    yore. 
I'm  near-er    to  the  crown  that  I     shall  wear,    I'm  near- er     to      e  -  ter  -  ni  -    ty. 
I'm  near-er    to  the    cit  -  y      of     the  blest,    I'm  near- er     to     its    glitt' ring  tow' rs. 

h     I*     I*     f*     I 


f-r 


=M 


V— *~ 


Chorus. 


i 


75*- 


-&—w — W 


^     I* 


I'm  nearer  to  my  home, sweet  home,  I'm  nearer  to  my  home, sweet  home; 

I'm      near    -     er,         near-er  my  home,  sweet  home,  I'm   near    -     er,         near-er  my  home,  sweet  home; 


SS 


:t=*: 


r~rr~ri 


£* 


t— t — i- 
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I'm  nearer  than  before  to  the  shining, golden  shore,  I'm  nearer  to  my  home, sweet  home, 

2_fa 
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5  I'm  nearer  to  the  shining  streets  of  gold, 
I'm  nearer  to  the  great  white  throne; 
I'm  nearer  to  the  place  where  I  behold 
The  One  who  claims  me  for  his  own. 


6  I'm  nearer  to  the  mansions  of  delight, 
Where  sin  can  never,  never  come; 
I'm  nearer  to  the  realms  where  come  no  night, 
I'm  nearer  to  my  home,  sweet  home. 


G.  M.  3. 
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No.  17. 


He  Always  Knows. 


James  Kowe. 

Sop.  and  Alto. 


Haldor  Lillenas. 


1.  Don't  you  know  that  Je  -  sus  knows      all  your  care, 

2.  Don't  you  know  that  Je  -  sus  bends        o  -  ver    you? 

3.  Don't  you  know    he  whis-pers  still,     "()  come  home?" 


All    your  thorn-paths, 
More  than   all    your 
Won't  you,  yielding 


i 


:qH: 


all    your  woes,     your  de-spair? 
earth- ly  friends     he      is     true; 
to      his    will,     cease  to   roam? 


Ev  -  'ry  time  the  tempter  calls,  Ev  -  'ry 
All  the  while  you  humbly  plead  Je  -  sus 
Heed  his  lov  -  ing  voice  to  -  day,     Have  your 
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time  the  world  enthralls,  All  your  troubles,  all  your  woes,  Je  -  sus  knows, 
knows  your  ev  -  'ry  need,  Ev  -  'ry  sob  and  tear  that  flows,  Je  -  sus  knows. 
bur -den  roll' d    a  -  way,       Sweet  compas-sion  still  he  shows,    For    he     knows. 
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He     al  -  ways  knows, he 

He    al-  ways  knows, 
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tear that  si -lent  flows,    ....  The  thorn  that  in your  pathway 

j                  And  sees  the  tear                                that  si-  lent  flows,                           The  thorn  that  in 
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He  Always  Knows— Concluded. 
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grows, The  Saviour  knows, he    al-  ways  knows 

your  pathway  grows,  The  Saviour  knows,  he  always  knows. 


m 


gp.  -p.  -p- 


:£=*=&*: 


1*— t*—frr 


i 


HP » 1 » *— * 


^— fcz  fcfcz  ^~  * 


11 


No.  18.    None  of  These  Things  Shall  Move  Me. 

L.  S.  L.  Lida  Shivers  Leech. 
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1 .  Fierce  the  storms  may  beat  a  -  r 

2.  Friends  un  -  true  may  oft  dis  - 

3.  Tho'        I     may  not    un-der- 
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tress 
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And 
And 
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tations  strong  con -found    me; 

cares   of  life    op  -  press    me; 

precious  word  commands  it; 
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Still  I  need  not  fear  if  my  Lord  is  near,  While  his  lov  -  ing  voice  I  hear. 
Still  I'll  trust  his  love,  for  he  reigns  a-bove,  And  my  faith  in  him  I'll  prove. 
In      the  dark  or  light,  trust  by  faith  not  sight,  He    will  bring  all  things  out  right. 
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None 


of  these  things  shall  ev-er  move     me,      While  I  in    him    a    -    bide; 

ev  -  er  move  me,  — —  I      a-  bide; 
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is    my  com-  fort  and  help      -      er 

my  com-  fort  and  help-er, 
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Je  -  sus  the  Cru  -  ci    -     fied. 

Je   -   sus  the   Cru  -  ci  -  fied. 
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C.  A.  M. 


Come  Over. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  There's  a  land    of  peace  and  plen-ty,     And  its  gates  are      o  -  pen  wide,  And  the 

2.  There  is  bread  of  neav  -  en  grow-ing,    In      its  fair  and    fer  -  tile  fields,  And  (he 

3.  Who  would  stay  with-out    its    bor-ders,   In      the  des-ert  dark  and  drear,  Wh. en  the 
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pure  in  heart  and  ho  -  ly      In    its  shel-  ter  may    a  -  bide;   It      is    not  thro'  gates  of 
wine  of  love    its  vineyard  To  the  thirsting  mortal  yields;  There  are  mountain  heights  of 
lus- cious  grapes  of  Es  -  chol  Are  so  ver  -  y,    ver  -  y  near?  En- ter    in   then  with  re- 
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glo  -  ry  That  a  soul  must  en  -  ter  in;  But  all  who  would  find  entrance  there  Must 
glo  -  ry  That  a -wait  the  trav'ler's  rod,  And  blest  retreats  where  empty  souls  Draw 
joic-  ing,   For    the  Lord  is    on  your  side,  And    in    his    glorious  presence   Ev  -  er- 
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Chorus.    | 
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leave  the  ways  of  sin. 

near  -  er  un-to  God.  }»  Come  o- ver, come  o-ver,  To  the  land  of  corn  and  wine;  There  is 

more  you  shall  a-  bide. 
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nothing  can  compare  With  the  ma-ny  ho  -  ly  pleasures  there;  Come  o-  ver, come  o  -  ver, 
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Come  Over— Concluded. 

X    X 


I     I     I 
Leave  the  desert  plain  be-low  And  come  a-way,  away,  Come  o  ver. 

O  come  a  -  way,  To  Canaan's  blessings  go. 
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No.  20. 


I'll  Live  for  my  Redeemer. 


Harriet  E.  Jones. 


Byron  L.  Burditt. 


W  1/      1/ 

1.  I'll  live  for  my  Lord  and  Re-deem-  er,  Who  suffered  that    I  might  be     free; 

2.  My    all     I    have  laid  on  the      al  -   tar,  Each     i  -  dol  have  torn  from  my    heart; 

3.  Tis  joy    to      o  -  bey  my  Re-deem-  er,  And  serve  him  what-ev  -  er  may    come; 
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I'll  love  him  and  serve  him  for  -  ev  -  er  Who  lov-eth  and  car-eth  for  me. 
In  du  -  ty  I  nev  -  er  will  fal  -  ter,  From  serv-ice,  will  nev  -  er  de  -  part. 
Sometime  I    will  praise  him  for  -  ev  -    er,   Up    there  in    his  beau  -  ti  -  ful     home. 
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Liv-ing  for  him,  Liv-ing  for  him,      I'll     do     as    he  bid3  me  each    day; 

I  am  And 
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I'll    6e  what  my  Sav-  iour  would  have  me,  And   say  what  he  bids   me      say. 
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Grace  Gordon. 


mm 


Jesus  Lifted  Me. 
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Arthur  Wilton. 


Jri^— w— *— *— c- *— >^— *— *— i pt— ' 


Ki*=a|: 
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1.  I    once  was  down  in  depth  of  sin,  But   Je- sus  lift  -  ed    me;  He    gave  his  life  my 

2.  I    once  was  sunk  in  deep  despair, But    Je- sus  lift  -  ed    me;  He  sought  my  soul, he 

3.  O'erwhelmed  by  waves  of  doubt  and  fear,  But  Jesus  lifted  me;  What  joy  to   feel  my 
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Chorus. 
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soul    to  win,  And    Je-  sus  lift  -  ed  me. 

heard  my  pray'  r,  And  Je-  sus  lift  -  ed  me. 

Sav-iour  near,  And    Je-  sus  lift  -  ed  me. 
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He    lift-ed  me,   he     lift-ed  me,     To 
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him  fore' er   I'll  cling;    He    lift-ed  me,  he    lift-ed  me,  His  boundless  love  I'll  sing. 
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No.  22.     I'm  Asking  No  Questions  of  Thee. 


Adele  Otis. 


Adam  Geibeii. 
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1.  I'm  ask 

2.  I'm  ask 

3.  I'm  ask 

4.  I'm  ask 

JL 


ing  no  questions  of  thee,  dear  Lord,  Thou  kno west  the    way        I 
ing  no  questions  of  thee, dear  Lord, Tho'  breaking  my    heart  may 
ing  no  questions  of  thee, dear  Lord, Tho'  dark-ness  ob  -  scures  my 
ing  on  questions  of  thee, dear  Lord,  My  guide  thou  wilt  sure   -  ly 


take; 

be; 
sight; 

be; 


Just  liv  -  ing  one  day  at 
Just  liv  -  ing  one  day  at 
Just  liv  -  ing  one  day  at 
My  trust    is  complete  in 


liv  -  ing  it  well  for  thy    sake, 
liv  -  ing  it  brave-ly  for    thee. 
a  time,  dear  Lord,  And  seek-  ing  for  strength  to  live  right, 
thy  wis-dom, Lord,  I'm    ask- ing  no  questions  of     thee! 


a  time,  dear  Lord,  And 
a  time,dear  Lord,  And 
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I'm  Asking  No  Questions  of  Thee— Concluded. 
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0      dear     Je  -  sus,     sat  -  is-fied    I'll    ev  -  er 
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No.  23.         Spend  Some  Time  in  Prayer. 

E.  E.  Hewitt.  J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1  -       '        V  '  '  -  ■     ■ 

1.  If  you  would  serve  the  Lord  a-right,  Spend  some  time  in  pray'  r;  If   you  would  keep  your 

2.  If    you  would  dai  -  ly    do     his  will,  Spend  some  time  in  pray'  r ;  For  strength,  his  bidding 

3.  Forpow'r  to  run  the  Christian  race, Spend  some  time  in  pray' r;  Come  oft  -  en   to    the 

4.  God  on  -   ly  can  your  needs  supply,  Spend  some  time  in  pray'  r;  The  bless-ings  com-eth 
_•_..  *^_  _tf__.  :£_  jbl.     -tf__.  .*-  _*._  _^_  _*_.  «p.  .tf... 
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Chorus. 


armor  bright,  Spend  some  time  in  pary '  r. 

to      ful- fill,  Spend  some  time  in  pray'r. 

throne  of  grace,  Spend  some  time  in  pray'r. 

from  on  high,  Spend  some  time  in  pray'r. 
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Pray'r, its val-ue  none  can  meas-ure,      It    will 
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bring  you  last-ing  treas-  ure;     Present  help  and  pur-est  pleasure, Spend  some  time  in  pray'r, 
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After  a  While. 


C.  A.  M. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  Aft  -  er  a  while  the  burdens  we  have  borne  so    long,  Shall   be       laid       down; 

2.  Aft  -  er  a  while  the  bit  -  ter  words  that  caused  a  tear,  We  shall      lor    -    give; 

3.  Aft  -  er  a  while, 'til  then  I'll  bear  with  patience  here,  My  hum  -  ble  lot: 

3  1.  Shall  be  laid 
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Aft-er  a  while  our  lips  shall  tune  a  vic-tor's  song,  And  we  shall  wear  a  vie- tor's  crown 
Aft-er  a  while  we'  11  learn  to  speak  in  kindness  here,  And  in  the  love  of  Christ  shall  live. 
Knowing  at  last  when  I  shall  see  my  Saviour  dear,  My  earthly  woes  shall  be  for  -  got. 
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Aft-er  a  while  the  thorns  shall  turn  to  ros-  es,      Aft-er  the  night  the  day  must  come; 

must  come; 
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Aft-er  a  while  the  tears  shall  turn  to  laughter,  Aft-er  the  journey  home  sweet  home; 

sweet  home: 


ttfc 


I 


3*fe*=« 


=£ 


l-J- 


-4—.-J- 


qszqiiz^: 


^53^i^ 


=F 


?*:-* 


<p-^-^ 


:^— fe: 


Aft-er  a  while  the  pear-  ly  gates  shall  o-  pen,  Where  with  many  a  welcome     smile; 
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After  a  While— Concluded. 


r»  n>_fcJ..^ 
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In  our  arms  we' 11  clasp  again  our  dear  ones,  After  a  while,  a  lit- tie   while. 

After  a  while, 
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a  little  while. 


No.  25. 

Arthur  Willis  Spooner, 

I 


Jesus  is  Fairer  than  All. 


ro7. 


Alfred  Judson. 


u*  V 


1.  The    HI- ies  are  breathing  sweet  perfume  so  rare,  But  Je-sus  is  sweeter  than    all; 

2.  The  stars  up   in  heaven  are  wondrously  bright,  But  Je- sus   is  brighter  than     all; 

3.  All    glo  -  ry    to  Je-sus,  I  love  his  dear  name,  Yes,  Je- sus  is  dear-er  than    all; 
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The  birds  are  so  hap-py,  the  skies  are  so  fair,  But  Je  -  sus  is  fair-  er  than  all. 
His  presence  il-  lumines  my  path  in  the  night,  For  Je  -  sus  is  brighter  than  all. 
From  heaven    to  earth  to  redeem  us  he  came,  Yes,  Je  -  sus  is  dearer  than     all. 
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Chorus. 
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Fair  er  than  all, 

Je   -   sus  my   Sav-iour   is    fair   -  er  than   all, 

.at.,  jkl.  .at.  .at.  .at.         .at..  .a*,  .mi.  .ff- 


Fair      -        -      er  than  all, 

Je   -   sus  my  Sav-iour   is     fair  -  er   than  all; 
-a>-'  -a^  -a?2  -e^  _m_  -a^ 
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Yes,  Je  sus  my  Sav        -        iour    Is    fair-  er,  yes,  fair  -  er  than    all. 

Yes,     Je   -  sus    my  Sav-iour   is     fair  -  er    than  all,  rit. 
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No.  26. 


Walking  By  Faith. 


G.  H.  C. 
Solo  or  Dttet. 


George  H.  Carr. 


-w-    ~m-     -ff-   -'% 


.1/ 

1.  Not     a    sigh    nor    a    tear,    Not     a      cry    nor    a    fear,  But  my  Lord's  lov-ing 

2.  Not      a    hope      I    have  lost,    Nor     a    pain   that  it    cost,  But    he   com- forts  my 

3.  Not      a    cross      I  have  borne,  Not     a    thing  from  me   torn,  But  his    love  hath  en  - 

4.  Not     a    good  deed  I've  done,  Not     a     soul I  have  won,  But   the  Sav-iourmy 


« 


— -js- 


heart  o  -  ver-  flows; 
poor  ach-  ing  heart; 
riched, thousand  fold; 
work    will    re -ward; 


Not  a  step  that    I    take,  nor  mistake    that    I  make, 

Not  a  lure    or     a   snare,  but  my  help  -  er     is  there, 

Not  a  bur- den    I    bear   but  he's  will  -  ing    to  share, 

Not  a  prom-ise  will   fail  when    I   cross  o'er  the  vale, 


darker  grows 
But  he  leads    as    the  way  dark-er      grows 
To  res -cue  from  sin's  dead- ly      dart. 

And  my    ef  -  forts  his  pow'r  doth  up  -  hold. 
For     -      ev  -  er      to     be     with  my     Lord. 
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0      help   me  dear  Saviour,  to 
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walk  not    by  sight,  But     fol- low  where  e'er  thou  dost  lead;  Con -tent    in    thy 

thou  dost  lead; 
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will     with     a      faith  clear  and  bright,    For    thou    wilt  sup  -  ply      ail    my    need. 
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No.  27. 


Secure  in  His  Keeping. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


w& 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


fcqs: 


Szt5^=S-s3r^t 
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1.  Secure  in  his  keeping,  whoguideth  my  way,Who  turneth  the  shadows  of  night  into  day; 

2.  Secure  in  his  keeping,  who  died  for  my  sin,  Who  suffered  on  Calv'ry, a  sin-ner  to  win; 

3.  Secure  in  his  keeping,  tho'  foes  may  surround, The  grace  of  my  Saviour  much  more  will  abound; 

4.  Secure,  when  the  shadows  of  evening  shall  fall,  Still  trusting  in  Jesus,  I'  11  answer  his  call; 
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The  word  that  he  ut-ters,  no  ill  can  withstand,  He  holdeth  the  waters  with-  in  his  own  hand. 
Who  ris-  ing  in  triumph  o'  er  sin  and  the  grave,  For  me  in  -  ter-  ced-eth,  almighty  to  save. 
Then  forth  to  his  service,  I'll  cheerful-  ly  go, The  work  he  will  prosper, the  path  he  will  show. 
I'll  sing  'mid  the  angels, in  yonder  bright  sphere, l  'He  saved  me,  he  kept  me, that's  why  I  am  here. ' ' 
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Chorus,  a  tempo. 

Se  -  cure 
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while  a  -  ges    en  -  dure. 
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Se-  cure, 
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se-cure,  for  his  promise  is  sure!    Se-cure,    secure,  while  the  a- ges  endure! 
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tie    in  love  is    writ-ten   a-bove,  For    he  is    al-mighty     to    save;.    .    .   . 

al-migh-ty   to  save; 
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tie    in  love    is  writ-ten    a-bove,  For   he    is    almight-y    to      save. 
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al  -  might- y     to  save. 
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No.  28.  Won't  You  Let  Him  Be  Your  Saviour  Too? 


James  Howe. 


4> IS K IV 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 
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1.  I    have   a    precious  Saviour,  He  came  from  heav'n  above;  And  died  for  me    on 

2.  I    have   a     lov-ing  Saviour,  He  hears  me  when   I    call;  He    helps  to  bear  each 

3.  I    have   a  faith-  ful  Saviour,  With  me   he  will    a  -  bide;  And  hold  my  hand  un- 
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Cal  -  va  -  ry,  To    prove  his  match-less  love;  This  love  so  free  -  ly  giv  -  en,     He 
load    of    care,  And  lifts  me  when     I    fall;  So      kind  is     he,    so  ten-der,    Com- 
til        I    land  Up  -  on    the    oth  -  er    side.  Some  day    in    all    his  glo  -  ry,    My 


.  I*  * 

of-fers  now    to    you;  Won't  you  let    my  Sav-iour    Be  your  Sav-iour  too? 

pas-sion-ate   and  true;  Won't  you  let    my  Sav-iour    Be  your  Sav-iour  too? 

Sav-iour    I     shall  view;  Broth  -  er,  won't  you    let    him    Be  your  Sav-iour  too? 
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D.S. — Won't  you  let    my  Sav-iour    Be  your  Sav-iour  too? 


Chorus. 


Won' t  you  let  him  be  your  Saviour  too  ?  He  would  prove  a  faithful  friend  to 

your  Saviour  too? 
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you;  He  would  pu  -  ri  -  fy  your  soul, keep  you    ev  -  er  pure  and  whole; 

a  friend  to  you 
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a  friend  to  you; 
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No.  29. 


In  the  Homeland  All  is  Well. 


Frona  Scott. 

Duet. — Sop.  and  Alto,  or  Tenor. 

Andante  sostenuto. 


Haldor  Lillenas. 
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1.  When  our  lov'd  ones  jour- ney  from    us      to      a    coun-try   far     a  -  way,      And  we 

2.  In        the     si  -  lent  midnight  watch-es,  when  the  brooding  dread  and  fears     Point  a- 

3.  All       is    well,    0    soul,   be  -  lieve    it,    sun-  shine  fol-  lows  aft  -  er  rain,      In       a 
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wan-der    in     the   val-ley  where  the  gloomy  shadows  stray;  When  the  rod  has  left  us 
way  thro'  end-less     a  -  ges  seen  thro'  sorrow's  blinding  tears;  Soft  -  ly  comes  from  out  the 
fair  and  peaceful  country  thou  shalt  find  thine  own  a-  gain;  Sounding  from  ce  -  les-  tial 
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help-less  thro' the  blighting  blow  that  fell,  Hear  we  thro'  the  mist  a  message,  "In  the 
si  -  lence  sweet  as  fragrant  lil  -y  bell.  "Keep  the  faith  and  trust  for- ev- er,  in  the 
por-  tals,  heav'nly   anthems  ev  -  er  swell,  Ju  -   bi  -  lant  the  thrilling  chorus,  "In   the 
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Chorus. 
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homeland  all    is     well." 
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In   the  homeland, 
.m.   _m__    jo.     jl. 
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blessed  homeland,  Where  the  lov'd  ones 
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safe-  ly  dwell,  All  is    sunshine  and  no  shad-  ow,  In  the  homeland  all  is    well 

all    is  well. 
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No.  30. 

Maud  Frazer. 
Duet. 


Blest  to  Be  a  Blessing. 


Adam  Geibel. 
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My  cup  with  bless  -  ing  o  -  ver-flow  -  eth,  God's  grace  is  giv'n  so  full,  so  free; 
I'll  go  my  Saviour's  love  con-fess- ing  To  those  who  in  the  darkness  bide; 
I  am  the  Lord's,  for  he  has  bought  me  With  his  own  blood  shed  on  the  tree; 
I'll  work  to  -  day,      for  time  is    fly  -  ing,  And  soon  must  fall    the  shades  of  night; 
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To  him  what  of  -  f 'ring  shall  I     ren  -  der  For    all    his  good  -  n  ess  un  -  to    me? 
For    I      am    blest     to      be     a    bless- ing,  Some  wand' ring  soul  homeward  to   guide. 
I'll  tell   the     joy     that    he   has  taught  me,  And  try    to     love      as     he  loves  me. 
For    all     a  -  round   me  souls  are     dy  -  ing   That  I  may   lead      to    love  and  light. 


m 


I     am    blest  to    be      a    bless-  ing,  Sav'd  to  serve        my  Lord  and  King; 

I    am  blest  Sav'd  to  serve     my  Lord  and  King; 
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Giv  -  en  light  that  I  might  use     it     Oth-  er  souls 
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Giv  -  en  light 
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to  him  to  bring. 
Oth-  er  souls  to  bring 
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.31. 

G.  H.  C. 


I  Need  Not  Lack. 


George  H.  Carr. 


£#=t 


$=£=t 


qv=q: 


:=± 


•25J- 


S=* 


P=fcg 


_3_^ 


ta: 


p     --*-    --•-   -■•- 


1.  I  need  not  lack  for  in-ward  pow'r  To  live    a  righteous  life;  For  God  is  with  me 

2.  I  need  not  lack  for  friendship  true, For  Je  -  sus    is  my  friend;  Tho'  other  friends  are 

3.  I  need  not  lack  for  joy  sublime,   His  joy  remains  with  me;  Earth's  pleasures  last  but 

4.  I  need  not  lack  for  an  -  y thing,    For  God  is    all    in  all;    And  so  each  day  his 
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I  Need  Not  Lack— Concluded. 

Chorus.    ■      ■      | 
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ev  -  'ry  hour,  To  help  me    in     the  strife, 
sometimes  few,  He  loves  us    to     the   end. 
for      a    time,  His  last    e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 
praise  I    sing,  And  on   his  name  I    call. 
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0  that  I  might  ful-ly  trust  him!  For  I 
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know  that  he  is  nigh;    He  will  nev-  er  leave  me  helpless,  All  my  needs  he  will  sup-  ply. 
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No.  32. 


The  Scarlet  Line  of  Life. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  Throughout  the  Bi  -  ble  runs  a  thread,  A  scar -let  line  of    life;    Dyed  in  the  blood  that 

2.  The     scar -let  line    of  life  we   see     Up-on    the   sa-credpage;  From  Sinai's  Mount  to 

3.  The      line  of  light  and  life  di-vine    Extends  the  a  -  ges  thro';'Tis    Je- sus  blood,  a 

4.  The     scar  -  let  line    of  life  holds  fast  The  throne  of  God  a-bove,   And  reaches  to    the 
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Chorus. 
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Je  -  sus  shed, The  scar-let  line  of  life. 
Cal  -  va  -  ry,  Thro'  past  and  present  age. 
scar  -  let  line  From  Calva-  ry  to  you. 
least  and  last   Who  on  his  footstool  move. 


The  scar-  let  line  ex  -  tends  From  here  to 
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Cal  -  va  -    ry,      And  from  the  Saviour's  pierc-ed  side  Flows  on  and  reaches    me. 
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No.  33. 

L.  S.  L. 


Pilot  Me  Home. 

Parts. 


Lida  Shivers  Leech. 


BE3=rfcd=E3 


•1—1-4- 


I       I       \ 


3=4=4 


*-±-i 


1.  Out    in  the  storm  and  the  tern 

2.  Dark  is   the  night  and  I'm  wea 

3.  Sweet  is  the  voice  of   my    Pi 
Bass  and  Ten.     jff:    m     - 

-5»  — ■* — I — i — r~r&- 


-w-  ~i-  -  •/- 
pest, 

lot, 


& 


Out  on   the    sea      of    life;  (of   life;) 
Take  thou  my  hand    in  thine;  (in  thine;) 
Kis-ing    a  -  bove  the  storm  ;(the  storm;) 


Far  from   a   safe,  peaceful   ha 
Keep  me,  dear  Saviour,  from  drift 
Trust  me,  my  child,  in   the  .dark 


ven, 
ing, 

ness, 


Wrestling  with  sin    and  strife;  (and strife;) 
Hold  me    by  pow'r  di  -  vine;  (divine;) 
Brighter    will   be      the  morn;  (the mom:) 


&=t 


S 


'-t— - 1- 


^m 


i 


it 


E 


f=P 


Parts. 


qzzzq=q=q=qzz:il 


3 


-_,-  -g. ._,. 


^ 


BE* 


Hark,  'tis  the  voice  of  my  Pi  -  lot, 
Guide  me  till  o  -  ver  the  heav  -  ens, 
When  the  dark  shadows  have  lift    -    ed, 


•fit 


Ris-ing  a -bove  the  storm;  (the  storm;) 
Breaks  the  e  -  ter  -  nal  morn;  (the morn;) 
0-   ver  the    o -cean's  foam;  (the foam;) 


SE 


-(Z-JL. 


*=* 


~a- 


m 


±-. 


J— r-r 


Si 


m 


4=1=* 


JfZ. 


r — r 


*=i 


Just  trust  all    to    me    and  faith  -  ful    be,     I'll    pi  -  lot  you  safe  -  ly 

0  let  me  ne'er  stray  from  thee    a  -  way,  %  But  pi  -  lot  me  safe  -  ly 

1  still  will  be   near  with  words  of  cheer,    I'll     pi  -  lot  you  safe  -  ly 


home.    . 

home.    . 

home.    . 

safe  -  ly 


home. 


5SE 


:t=t 


ikztte 


-(2- 


:£=* 


— 1= 


1 


I  I 

Chorus 


^    r  i  rr  ;  x  ^fr 

Pi     -      -      lot  me  home,    .    .    . 


=t 


^__ p. 


d: 


^_zp: 


=t=d 


rr 


X    X    | 


ff 


.  r  *  *  I r  i 

lot  me  home,    .    .    .  safe-ly,  0  ver  the  foam,    .    .    .  Saviour; 

Pilot  me  home,  Pi  -  lot  me  home,  O  -  ver  the  foam,  O  -  ver  the  foam,  .  .  . 


:£— 3-: 


tt==t=t=t: 


-s— * 
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Pilot  Me  Home— Concluded. 


r  i  i  r  r  * tttt 


Nev       -       -       er     to  stray  from  thee,     Pi  lot  me    home. 

Nev-  er,  no,  nev  -  er       to  stray   from    thee,       Pi  -  lot  me,  Sav  -  iour,    O       pi  -  lot   me  home. 


g-gr-g-jg- 


EB=t=ferfc=t 


t=3 


tt= 
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No.  34. 


i  •  i    i  ■   i    i    i 
There's  Power  Enough  for  Me. 


Mrs.  C.  D.  Martin, 


Adam  Geibel. 


;|fa>i=^E^ 


fck 


*=K 


j. —    —     T_^_ 

1.  G-odlov'd  the  world  with  all     its    sin,    And  Je  -  sus  died    up  -  on    the    tree 

2.  To     do  God's  will  while  here  be  -  low,    To     ev  -  er,    on  -    ly    Je  -  sus   see, 

3.  To  keep  me    dai  -  ly  from  all  wrong,  In     fel  -  low-  ship  with  him    to     be, 

-*-•     ~     J*.     ~  .  ^      ft 


^1 


is 


5 


at* 


-<S- 


S 


*? 


To  save  my  soul  and  make  me  clean,  I  know  there's  pow'r  enough  for  me. 
That  I  his  char  -  ac  -  ters  may  show,  I  know  there's  pow'r  enough  for  me. 
To     fill    my  heart  with  heaven's  song,     I  know  there's  pow'r  enough  for    me. 


EM 


*=* 


:c= 


f=¥ 


% 


— --i 


fH 


Chorus.  | 


^ 


c:gr  r   itt=f=F±z=Fi 


c-tr-r 


There's  pow'r  enough  for  all,  Praise  God,  his  pow'r  is  free! 

There's    pow'r    e  -  nough    for  all,  for   all,  Praise     God,    his  pow'r      is  free,  so   free  I 


fH 


*=*.=*-- 


1 


m 


*=f 


tz=t= 


v-v- 


fr 


^-JL 


-I— IV 


P5 


-« -ad S> -L- 


^zzt 


3czi: 


r 

When    ev  -  er  for   his  help  I     call,      I  know  there's  pow'r  enough  for     me. 

|  jfL.    JL-     .v. .     -       ^.^P-*-     -*-•   .*-  -^-       -*-       -*- 

f— — \— v 1 u, m m- m- — LP- 
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£ 
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No.  35. 


Jesus  Is  Best  of  All. 


i 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 

-A — 


Lfi 


IEB 


*=* 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
h-^4=-l- 


Igg 


e — :^~ ^:— 

i  I 

1.  My     hap   -    py    heart      is    sing    -    ing      My  heav'n  -  ly     Fa  -  ther's    love; 

2.  Tho'    oth    -    er     joys     may  fail        me,      And    sor  -  rows  may      be    -    fall, 

3.  0         let        me     tell       to    oth    -    era       The    sto  -    ry      of       his      grace, 

4.  And  when        I      view     the    glo    -    ries       With- in       the   jas  -   per       wall, 


@i 


*-£ 


£ 


m 


& 


:c: 


:k=t 


t5 


±=± 


« »TTJ— I- 


3=2 


W< 


He  sends  so  ma  -  ny  bless 
My  Sav  -  iour  will  be  with 
Re  -  joic  -    ins      in        his    serv 


m 


ings  Like    sun  -  beams  from  a  -  bove. 

me,  And      he         is      best  of      all. 

ice  Un    -    til         I       see  his    face. 

I'll     sing,    with    all       the    ran  -    somed,  My      Sav  -  iour's  best  of      all. 

,_.-£:_.. 


±2 


-& 


±2 


Chorus. 

. 

1, I  1 

#-5-T-£          -i      -is 

~4'            -J             4      -£—\      S 

-J'-         ^-         VJ               H 

-K- 

m   §~ =h~-n — d 

~j>:     ^j,c     -v-h     *    w  .  J 

^__}_ 

—m— 

xs\)     n       \    ^      m 

*       m    -W       Pa             ■  M 

But  Je  -  sus    is the  best    of    all, Yes,  Je  - 

yes,  Je  -   bus    is                                    He     is    best     of     all, 
S|          hi         lw      1         V    1     -S-  -£- '    -         J      -     m       m    -+-        iw      ! 

sus 

h 

(m\  «iO         i     _J        iJ 

~    r    •    •           r '  •  • 

w 

(CJ-TflllS     m    *      r 

^     a    i      !       L 

-  1     *    ~     ™   '•j     ^    l        l^ 

~P    i     1      I?   i*     * 

Q      U     1—      ^ 

U ^                    1 =1 — »-=         J 

*«= 


-f-f-f-f  1.  X  • 


-m—m~ 


fgE 


x  M    >  I  i    k  i    *  i  i   x  •      r  &  I.  >  r  ;'   s 

is the  best  of    all; Of  all    the  joys  ...     .    that  may  sur- 

Yes,  Je-sus  is         hi         i\   He  is  best  of  all;  joys,  of  all  the  joys 

-JL  _mL   . J.      J  ,        S  m~u-m--m~m    -%-  -m-    m 


J-1^-»-  -m-m- 


*-*** 


.«_^e_ 


«: 


i 


*E± 


-b^-1 — b^-t- 


r£"3     4r— ^J              3 ^ 

-1 

i — I 1 1 — 

at*  *-     --,     *    ^ — |S_ 

— | — s= 1 — s= 1 

1 

|t-=V— 1 1 

=sfH 

SZ — &«■       f»     ft F-     m-       P     ^ «' 

^        1       k.|       >    T    |*:^:    ^: 
round  .    .    .          me,  The  best  of 
joys,    that  may    sur-round, 

J       m     m        m      * 

uy «    m       mm       m     m     ^     9       m 

W  *  --r  ^ : 

loi  /.  !  .  .k. '. 

The  best     of     all 

m      mm       0     m    • 

-  0  - . 
is 

_m__±_ 

-*— m  .  -^. 

Je    -    sus. 
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No.  36. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


S^t&S 


Singing  All  the  Way. 


* 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


2 


1-1 — r 


■*-«*■ 


•wt-wt'-^-- 


■wrm 


r 


w 


■*-w~* 


w 


25' 


1.  Singing  in  the  shadows,  singing  in  the  light,  Singing  in  the  val-ley,  or  up-on  the  height; 

2.  Singing  of  his  promise  never  more  to  fail,    Singing  of  the  mercies  that  for  me  a-  vail; 

3.  Singingin  my  gladness,  singing  in  my  pain,  Faith  will  set  the  keynote,  love,  the  sweet  refrain; 

4.  Singing  of  my  Saviour,  mel-  o-  dies  of  peace,  Let  the  heav'  nly  carols  in  my  heart  increase ; 


raESgE^gE^S 


I.  I    l.l 


igai 


I 


B3^sE5 


>  I      I 


1 


TSt- 


znzqczp 


5 


.-.__^_^. 


Christ  the  Lord  is  with  me  and  he  leads  a  -  right; 
Of  the  pow'r  that  shields  me  when  my  foes  as-  sail, 
Naught  that  Jesus  sends  me  comes  to  me  in  vain; 
Till      I  reach  the  song-land  where  all  discords  cease, 


m-^-m— w~ 


rt=*c 


t *. — ^_^ — ^_  ^ — V—*-- 


:fc 


>    l 

Sing-ing  all    a -long  the 

Sing-ing  all    a -long  the 

Sing-ing  all    a -long  the 

Sing-ing  all    a -long  the 

m  .    m    -M-'    m   $+~  B*" 


■<&--■ 

■&-T- 


way. 
way. 
way. 
way. 

4£ 


>— *- 


IS 


r 


Chorus. 


>->— ft 


75*-!" 


•¥-# 


I  I 


f  Sing-ing  when  the  day  is  bright,  (is  bright,)        Singing  in  the  shades  of  night;  (of  night;) 
(  Singing  when  the  skies  are  clear,  (are  clear,)      Singing  when  the  path  is  drear;    (is  drear;) 


M-W: 


iK—m: 


t=t= 


*— V- 


-?—\r 


ftL     N      K      %    I 


S-J— J 


fcq^z:]* 


=5=4 


g£*p* 


p-zsi- 


fc* 


y 

Singing  in  the  shadows,     I  will  raise  a  song,    Sing-ing   all    the  way    along,  (a -long,) 

f\    ft  J*;    ft  :&.   s*.  .*..  m_,  .m.  .*_  :•_  iLiezJ^. 


wz 


lizte: 


it- 


V-* 


-p~l 1 X*— JtZL  *— *— t 


Mzz^L 


-fr— h     I      igzg-g 


i==t 


I 


t=fc 


*  ! 


* 


■fc-J- 


M 


E*iii-J±r5: 


rr 


Singing  of  his  goodness,  whether  night  or  day,  Singing  all    a-  long  the  way.  (the  way. 


2«i 


je=K 


-PL 


b^± 


»   1/ — te* — p»~i 


0.  M.  3. 


•      ^     •      ^     | 

Copyright,  MCMXIII,  by  Hall-Macfc  Co.    International  Copyright  Secured. 


1 * 


i 


35 


No.  37. 


With  God  in  Prayer. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


m*=uu* 


£ 


*=3S 


m 


¥ 


e 


=fc=*r-rf» 


1.  A  -    mid  the  stress    of     fly  -  ing  hours,  In     joy   and  pain,  in    sun    andshow'rs; 

2.  When  rough  the  way  and  hard    the  fight,   I'll    gird  me  with  his  sav  -  iug  might; 

3.  When  bri  -  ars  spring    a  -  bout    my  feet,   And  storms  of  grief  a-  round  me  beat; 

4.  Then   let    me  not     for  -  get    the  place,  Where  first  I   knew  my  Saviour's  grace; 

-m~   -»■-.  -+- .  -m-    -a-  -»- . 


fefeg 


f 


V     W- 


A 


h=M 


m  i/  i>  i 


!#=f=* 


Oft    to  the  throne,  will     I  re  -  pair,  To  be      a  -  lone  with  God  in  pray'r. 

And  to  his  throne  my  load  I'll  bear,  And  com  -fort  gain   with  God  in  pray'r. 

I'll  drop  my    load       of    sin  and  care,  And  find    re  -  lief   with  God  in  pray'r. 

Un  -  til  the  crown     of    life  I  wear,  I'll  go      a  -  lone   with  God  in  pray'r. 

-m~              -m-  .  -0-  ->  -+- . 


m 


S=t*: 


&=£- 
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Chorus. 


=fe_4_^  *     qc 

rH-^===->— K N 

— 1 —  N IS *, IV- 

f?T^3    Z      %  '     m^ 

-g                                   g         J          9    •       HSS 

— ^<= =^_| . ._|3 ,v- 

Xs)       Q-    •      •   •     fi 

0                                * 
A  -  lone  with 

God, with  God      in 

A  -  lone  with  God, 

-1  C  £""&  C  *  *   * 

pray'r,.    .    .    .  Whatbless-ed 

with  God  in  pray'r, 

k 

^b±*— * 

_=!_l»_^..i_5_« 3 £ 

jq    «.      [__    1 *                  £                 J 

C  !?  *+ 

^    ^     P  y 

V   r    &  Vs                       ' 

^    • 

rfofe— I              .-)*»     >    -* 

— ,*-       — ^— i — i 1 l> 

qp  «         s  5-%fl 

-<& m—  m — «-  v N 

-<9 « 1 1- 1— 

-& m—m — w-—w— 

peace.    .    .    .      a- waits  me    there;.    .    .    .  Till   I    shall     walk.    .    .    .  theheav'nly 
What  blessed  peace                                 awaits  me  there;                              Till  I  shall  walk 

-grhF—fr—fr  b    i — ^ 

^z_vL^ — n\-^-^.—^-^—n\ — *• 

n  t  i*  *  r:~^ — * — 

— v  -     k 

.  >  V  $  k 

aEfr-J.    »      f  ^  #^ 

:q— qv:« 

P=r  f1  -^  =^ 

ways Where  pray'r  shal 

the  heav'n  -  ly  ways, 

£:  jfe'  £:  fb  .*-    .«_.  :£: 

1  be transformed  to 

Where  pray'r  shall  be 

Jr    1r  -F-^|-  'W   m— m     2—. 

praise! 
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G.  H.  C. 


My  Heritage. 


i 


m 


>  s  h 


tas 


^ 


George  H.  Carr. 
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3= 


3: 


:*"* 


3:  .A:  ••*« 


*W 


t=«iB 


1.  I'm     a  child  of  no-  ble  kinship  To  the  Lord  and  King  divine, I'm  an  heir  to  his  do- 

2.  Fire  and  flood  may  sweep  around  me,  Bring  disaster  in  their  course,  My  possessions  are  pro- 

3.  Whom  so  rich  that  I  should  envy  ?  Worldly  wealth  must  pass  away;  All  must  vanish  to  the 


£r 


4s— Jv 


I « 4f _| 1_  L_^ 1 1 ( Mr- 


m=t 


3S 


^r-^t 


minions,  And  his  boundless  wealth  is  mine;  All  the  wealth  of  full  sal  -  va-tion,  All  the 
tect-  ed  From  destruction's  mighty  force;  Safe-ly  in  God's  care,  unceas-ing  Guarded 
unknown  At  the  close  of  life's  brief  day;   My  es-tate    is    for    the    a  -  ges  Reaching 


joy  that  he  can  give,  All  the  gladness  of  his  presence,  Are  my  portion  while  I  live, 
by  his  might,  secure;  Need  I  wor-  ry  for  the  future?  Nay, my  her-  i  -  tage  is  sure, 
o'er  the  boundless  space;  Fair  with  glories  of  the  unseen,  Thro'  the  riches  of  God's  grace. 


p    m    m-& 
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Chorus. 
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My  her-i  -  tage,    .    .  the  gift  of  Father's  love,  My  heritage  .    .    .  extends  to  realms  above; 
My  heritage,  My  heritage 


-»-    m  .*m  .      ^^V       h      mm*-*-  +-£L+-- 


H>U       h    N M.J*.  .fcJ r     E     N 


^^-^^t^^s^VZ 


75»- 


,— >.    1 
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-F-*- 
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Beyond  the  starry  skies  My  dearest  treasure  lies,  My  her-i  -  tage  ...  in    Je  -  sus. 

My  heritage 
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G.  H.  C. 


Always. 


George  H.  Carr. 


|^__fc ^_£ % K J 


*=* 


EIEliB^E* 


1.  When  you  need    a  friend   to  help  you    In  your  troub-le  and    dis- tress,  And  your 

2.  Oth-  er  friends  may  fail  when  need-ed,    Thro' their  lack  of  pow'r  to    aid,    For    they 

3.  For      the  poor    he   has      a    kingdom,    For  the  saddened  pur  -  est   joy,    For    the 


jff^zar 


:te=fc 


:te=*: 


jg— * r— t 


Jt=l 


V     +       V    + 


life  seems  hedg'd  about  you  Like  a  tan-  gled  wil-  derness;  There  is  One  who  hov-  ers 
oft  -  en  meet  with  failure  Aft-er  earn- est  effort  made;  But  the  Christ  of  might  e- 
rich  with  greater  longings,   Heav'nly  gold  with-out  al-loy;    To    the  world  he    is       a 


V    V 


*   V 


p 


■J"  j  >  -ft 


a=& 


ES 


jS  ^ 


i3E£3#S 


-ft-*: 


*^=? 


14 


fe4Wa3 
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near  you,  He  will  lead  you  from  the  maze, O'er  the  saf-  est  way  to  peace  al-  ways, 
ter  -  nal,  Lord  of  all  thro'  endless  days,  Can  sup- ply  your  ev- 'ry  need  al- ways. 
Sav-iour,  Lord  of  glo-  ry,  let  us  praise;  Je  -  sus    is  our  bless- ed  hope  al-  ways. 

always. 
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Chorus. 
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Al   -    ways,  he's  the  one     to   help    you  on    your  way;        Al    -    ways,  he's  the 
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light     to  cheer    the  dark  -  ened  day,      This     mo-  ment    or       to  -  mor  -  row,      In 


£=£: 
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G.M.  3. 
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Always— Concluded. 


12J*  j>.  juj  J.  J- JH 
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I*  £                                            III 

time     of  joy      or    sor- row, He's  the  tru-est  friend  to  have      al  -  ways. (ai- ways.) 
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No.  40. 

W.  S.  P. 


The  Church  in  the  Wildwood. 


^==^ 


-6-rJ 


Dr.  Wm.  S.  Pitts. 


—W 


J  \e> 


1.  There's  a  church  in  the  val  -  ley  by     the  wild  -  wood,  No  love  -  li  -    er 

2.  How         sweet    on      a  bright  Sab  -  bath  morn  -  ing  To  list     to      the 

3.  There,       close    by  the  church  in     the    val   -   ley,  Lies  one   that      I 

4.  There,      close    by  the       side  of     that  loved    one,  'Neath  the  tree  where  the 
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place  in     the  dale;  No 

clear  ring -ing  bell;  Its 

loved  so       well;  She        sleeps 

wild  flowers  bloom,  When  the  fare 


spot 
tones 


is      so  dear     to     my    child  -  hood  As    the 

so     sweet  -  ly     are    call    -    ing,  O 

sweetly  sleeps,  'neath  the  wil    -    low;  Dis  - 

well     hymn  shall    be    chant  -  ed,  I     shall 
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Z>.& — No  spot      is      so  dear     to     my    child -hood 
Fine.  Chorus. 
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lit  -  tie  brown  church  in  the  vale, 

come  to   the  church  in  the  vale, 

turb  not  her    rest  in  the  vale, 

rest  by    her  side  in  the  tomb. 
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Come    to     the 


HP 
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lit  -  tie      brown  church  in    the  vale. 


O  ^^  come,  come,  come,  come,  come,  come, 
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church    by    the  wild 
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wood,     0      come     to     the  church   in     the    dale; 
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come,    come, 


come,  come,  come,  come,    come,   come. 


come,    come, 


come,  come,  come; 
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No.  41.      You  Can  Have  the  Pentecost  Now. 

E.  E.  Hewitt.  J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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^j^s±t=i 
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1.  God's    al-might-y  pow'r  Is      the  same  this  hour  As      is  days    of  long     a  -  go; 

2.  Just     sur-ren-der    all    At  your  Saviour's  call,  Glad  to    be     his    ver  -  y    own; 

3.  Take   him  for  yourguide,In      his  love    a-  bide,  Let  him  lead    as      he  may  choose; 
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Plead  his  prom-  ise  still,  Yielding  to  his  will,  He  the  bless-  ing  will  be  -  stow- 
Wait  on  him  in  pray'r,  Cast  on  him  your  care,  Trusting  in  the  Lord  a  -  lone. 
Seek  -  ing  mer  -  cies  new,  Pray  that  he  may  you    In      his  bless  -  ed  serv  -  ice    use. 
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Chorus.   ) 
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You  can  have  the  pen-te  -  cost  now,         As     in  pray'ryou  trustful -ly  bow; 

just  now,  hal- le- lu-jah, 

f     ft  *  :£:  :£•  £i  :£:  fz  £:':£:  I     IV  ^  I* 
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God  is  just  the  same,  Glo-ry    to     his  name!  You  can  have  the  Pen- te- cost  now. 
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No.  42. 


Something  for  Jesus. 


S.  D.  Phelps,  D.  D. 

_ 1 1 J        _, 


Robert  Lowry,  D.  D. 
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1.  Sav  • 

2.  At 

3.  Give 

4.  All 


iour,   thy  dy  -   ing  love        Thou     gav  -  est 

the   blest  mer  -  cy  -  seat,       Plead  -  ing     for 

me       a  faith  -  ful  heart, —  Like  -   ness     to 

that      I  am     and  have, —  Thy       gifts     so 
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me, Nor  should   I 

me,  My        fee  -  ble 

thee, —    Tli at    each   de  - 
free, —     In         joy,     in 
j&-      ifL    -«- 
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Something  for  J< 
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—Concluded. 
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i         part  - 
grief, 

with-hold, 

looks  up, 

ing    day 

thro'  life, 

Dear       Lord,  from  thee:     In 
Je      -      sus,       to    thee:     Help 
Hence  -  forth    may    see      Some 
Dear       Lord      for  thee!     And 

love     my 

me     the 

work     of 

when   thy 
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soul 
cross 
love 
face 

would  bow, 

to    bear, 

be  -  gun, 

I      see, 
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My  heart    ful  -  fil      its  vow,  Some    off'ring  bring  thee  now,  Something    for  thee. 

Thy    wondrous  love    de-clare, Some  song    to    raise,    orpray'r,  Something    for  thee. 

Some  deed   of    kind-ness  done,  Some   wand'rer  sought  and  won,  Something    for  thee. 

My     ransomed  soul  shall  be,  Thro'    all      e  -  ter  -   ni  -  ty,  Something    for  thee. 
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No.  43. 


-i 1 p* 

Over  the  Border  Line. 


Tr.  rtl.ll 


James  Kowe. 


Haldor  Lillenas. 
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Z^m 


0  -  ver  the  border  line  waiting    for    me,     Ev-er    in  fan  -cy, sweet  fac-es    I  see; 
0  -  ver  the  border  line, hand  clasping  hand,   Happy  are  they  on  the  beau- ti- ful  strand; 
O  -  ver  the  border  line, come  hap-py    day,    When  with  my  Lord  I  shall  hasten  a  -  way; 


m±fc 
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Fine. 


"  U  U  U  "*"  ^  ^  • 


Grlad  as    the  morning  and  pur-er  than  snow,  Loved  ones  I  missed  in  the  long,  long  a -go. 
There  with  the  ransomed  ones  happy  and  blest,  Sweetly  they  sing  of  the  one  they  love  best. 
In  -    to    that  country  where  tears  never  flow,  Joining  the  loved  ones  I  missed  long  a -go. 
-*-  3*    -»-    -    -*-    m     m  -m~  -<*-  -+- .  „  -    -  n 

-it— f-rg-jp—^1-! — -iS»— f— f--f— F~Bg 


D.S.—  Soon  by  the  grace  of   the  one   I     a-dore, 
Chorus.    N     h     N     . 
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I  shall  be  with  them  for  ev    - 
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er  more. 
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0  -  ver  the    border  line,  waiting  are  they,  Crowned  with  the  light  of  e  -  ter-nal  day. 
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No.  44. 


Let  the  People  Say  "Amen." 


C.  A.  M. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  We    be-lieve,    0   Lord,  in     the    Ho  -  ly  Ghost,    And    we  pray    that  this  hour 

2.  There  are  thirst-y  souls    in     thy   presence,  Lord,    Who   on  thee    plead-ing    call; 

3.  We  have  wait- ed  long   for    the  flood     to  come,    Let    the  show' r  now   de- scend; 
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He    will  un  -  to      us     in     his  full-  ness  come,    In      a    Pen  -  te  -  cost  -  al  show'r. 
0  -  pen  wide  the  gates  of    the  clouds  <of  grace,   Let  the  show'r  of  bless -ing   fall. 
And    a-noint  us      all     for  thy  serv  -  ice,  Lord,    While  the  pray 'rs  and  praises  blend. 
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Chorus. 
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Then  let  all  the  people  gladly  say  "Amen,"  Then  let  all  the  people  gladly  say  "Amen;'7 
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If  you  want  the  Pentecost  -  al  pow'r  to   fall,    Let  the  peo-  pie  say  "A -men." 

"A-men. 


ft-   Hfjfc. 


If  you  want  the  Pentecost  -  al  pow'r  to   fall,    Let  the  peo  -pie  say"  A  -  men. 
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No.  45. 


Have  Thine  Own  Way,  Lord. 


G.  A.  C. 

Duet  and  Chorus. 


( To  my  friends  of  Greenville,  Pa.) 


G.  A.  Collin. 
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i&S 


1.  Have  thine  own  way,  O    Sav-iour  di  -  vine;   Take  thou  and  seal  it, this  poor  heart  of    mine; 

2.  Have  thine  own  way,  Lord, mine  will  not  do,       If      I     triumph-ant  in  thee  would  go  thro' ; 

3.  Have  thine  own  way,  Lord!  oh,  let  me   prove    All   of  thy  boundless,in  -  ef  -  fa- ble    love; 

4.  Have  thine  own  way,  Lord !  here  at  thy  feet      Help  me    to  make  my  sur-ren-  der  com  -  plete; 

hi 
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Wash  me  from  sin,  Lord, thy  blood  doth  atone;  Wash  me  and  make  me  for-  ev  -  er  thine  own. 
(Jhoos-ing  thy  will,    oh,      help  me   to  say,  "Have  thine  own  way,Lord,  have  thine  own  way!  " 
Let      me  die  out  to  the  world  and  its  pride,    Die    to  my-self, Lord, with  thee  cru-ci-fied! 
Thee  I  would  fol-low — the  paths  thou  hast  trod,  Thou  my  Re-deem-er,my  Lord, and  my  God! 


r^tr 


r 
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Chorus. 
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Have  thine  own  way,  Lord!  have  thine  own  way!   Glad-ly  my  all     on  thy   al  -  tar  I      lay! 
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Take  me  and  break  me,"  make  me  thine  own!      In  me  thy  might-y     pow-er  make  known ! 
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No.  46. 

A.  A.  Payn. 


Jesus  is  His  Name. 


t/  -*-'•  -*-    -*-    -«- 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


3 


1.  There's  a  Friend  who  waits  to  save  thee,    Who  will  nev  -  er,    nev  -  er  leave  thee, 

2.  Not        a     tri  -    al      or  temp-  ta  -  tion     Can     re-  move  his  great  sal  -  va  -  tion, 

3.  Come    to    him    and    find    a    bless -ing,     Ev  -  'ry  gift    thy  soul   pos  -  sess  -  ing, 
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To  save  thy  soul  he  left  his  home  on  high;  Ev-'ry  bless- ing  he'll  pro-vide  thee, 
But  he  will  near -er  draw  in  sor-  row's  hour;  There  is  nothing  can  confound  thee, 
Shall  free  -  ly  come  from  out  his  boundless  store;  Come  to  him  and    he  will  take  thee, 
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Noth-ing     e  -  vil  shall  be- tide  thee,  But  home  to  heav'n  he'll  take  thee,  by   and   by. 
For     his  lov  -  ing  arm    a-round  thee,  Shall  save  thy  soul  from  sin- ning     by  hispow'er, 
Nev  -  er-  more  will  he  for-  sake  thee,  And  you  will  learn   to  love  him  more  and  more. 
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Chorus 
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I've    a  Friend  who  will  nev  -  er  leave  thee,  I've   a  Friend  who  will  nev-  er  grieve  thee, 
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He's    a  Friend  who  knows  all  a  -  bout  thee,     Bat    he    loves  thee  just    the     same; 
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Jesus  is  His  Name— Concluded. 


When  you  call  him    he  will  ev  -  er  hear  thee,  When  you  need  him  he    is    ev  -  er 
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near thee; 

It    will    be     your  joy 
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to    serve  him, 
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No.  47. 

G.  H.  C. 


When  the  Light  Came  In. 
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1.  My  soul  was  lost,  the  way  was  drear,  There  was  no  wel-come  light,     Till    Je  -  sus 

2.  He    fed  my  soul,  he  calm' d  my  fear,  New  courage  day    by      day     I    gain 'd  from 

3.  The  world  seem'  d  bright,  my  hopes  grew  strong,  While  he  was  near  to  bless,  And  na  -  ture 
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■  came  my  heart  to  cheer,  And  ban  -  ish    all    the  night.  )    rwi, *v   i:  i,*     ™    : 

him     for    he    was  near,'  To    lead    me    all    the  w!y.       { ^1     if  nefe^  wTh    n' 
sang      a  sweet  -  er    song     In    won-  drous  ten-  der-  ness.    )    l  p  ' 
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All  the  gloom  went  out    And  my  soul  was  fill'd  with  glo-ry;| 

Naught  to  fear  without,    That    is    why    I     tell  (Omit )j       the    sto   -  ry. 
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Hear  the  Call. 


George  H.  Carr. 
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1.  Hear  tlie  tramp,  tramp  of  the  ar  -  my  battling  for  the  right;  See  the  brave  souls  struggling 

2.  See  the  prince  of  darkness  and  his  hosts  despoil  the  land,  See  the     aw  -  ful    carnage 

3.  Time  is  quickly  fleeting,  soon  will  come  the  pall  of  night;  Must  we  lose  the    bat  -  tie, 
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in  the  thickest  of  the  fight;  Hear  the  call  for  vol-unteers,  for  valiant  men  of  might; 
of  his  work  on  ev-'ry  hand;  Must  he  vie  -  tor  be,  for  lack  of  men  to  take  their  stand 
with  a    vie  -  to  -  ry  in  sight;  See  our  Gallant  Captain  with  his  weapons  gleaming  bright; 
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Chorus. 
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Then  a  -  way  to  the  fray,  hear  the  call ! 
With  the  sword  for  the  Lord,  hear  the  call ! 
Why  de-lay?  Come  to- day,    hear  the  call! 
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Hear  the  call! 
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Hear  the  call!  Haste  to  meet  the  mighty  foe,  Nev  -er    fal  -  ter    as    you  go; 
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Hear  the  call ! 
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Hear  the  call!  Hear  the  call  To  the  thickest  of  the  fight  for  GodJ 

Hear  the  call !  Hear  the  call 
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No.  49. 

EeT.  C.  H.  W. 


The  Wedding  Robe. 

IV  h  .1 


Rev.  C.  H.  Woolston. 
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1.  In  tlie  Lamb's  bright  hall,There's  a  feast    for  all,  'Tis  the  marriage  of  the  King's  dear 

2.  If    you    on-  ly  believe,  Your  soul  shall  re-ceive,  For  redemption's  work  for  you  is 

3.  Now  the  feast    is     free,  There's  a  call    for  thee, 'Tis    a      call  from  the  King's  dear 

4.  All  the  sav'  d  will  be  there,  Come,  their  glory  to  share,  For  the  race  of  life  will  soon    be 
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Son;     Come,  ye  wea-ryone,  Come,  ye    la- den  one,   Put  on  the  Wedding  Robe, 

done;  Come,  ye  wea-  ry  one,  Come,  ye    la-  den  one,   Put  on  the  Wedding  Robe. 

Son;     Come,  ye  wea-ryone,  Come,  ye    la- den  one,    Put  on  the  Wedding  Robe. 

run;     Come,  ye  wea-  ry  one,  Come,  ye    la-  den  one,    Put  on  the  Wedding  Robe. 
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The    bells     will    be     ringing, There' 11  be    shouting,  there' 11  be    singing,  When    I 
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come      to     the    end      of    the     road;       Good-bye       to      all    sigh-ing,       to 
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sin-ning     and     to      dy-ing,    When     I       put    on        the  Wedding      Robe. 
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No.  50.       Casting  Your  Care  Upon  Jesus. 


Eev.  John  D.  C.  Hanna,  D.  D. 
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Wm.  T.  Meyer. 


1.  0    what  shall  I    do  with  my  bur -dens?  I       nev  -  er    can  bear  them  a  -  lone; 

2.  I      trem-  ble    a-  mid  ghostly  shad-  ows,    The  val  -  ley    is    lone  -  ly  and  drear; 

3.  I'm  sick  and  so  help-less  and  wea  -  ry,      The  pain    I     no    Ion  -  ger  can  bear; 

4.  Death  lays  his  cold  hand  on  my  lov'd  ones,   They  en  -  ter  the  mansions  of   light; 
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My  friends  can  do    lit  -  tie    to  help    me,  They've  burdens  to  bear  of  their  own. 
No    light  breaks  the  gloom  on  my  pathway,  Can     no     one  give  comfort  and  cheer? 
I       pray     to     the  great  Burden-Bear  -  er    Who  promised  my   tri  -  als    to    share. 
'Tis    bet  -  ter  for  them,  but,  my  Sav-  iour,  I      stum- ble    a  -  lone  in    the  night. 
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Cast  dai  -  ly  your  care  up  -  on    Je  -  sus,  'Tis    Je  -  sus  that  car  -  eth   for    you; 
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Thy  Lord,  on  his  arms  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing,  Will  bear  both  the  burden 
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No.  51.     There  is  no  Name  so  Sweet  on  Earth. 


George  W.  Bethune. 
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(The  Blessed  Name.) 
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William  B.  Bradbury, 
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1.  There     is      no   name    so     sweet    on  earth,  No     name   so    dear 

2.  'Twas    Ga-  briel  first    that     did     proclaim,    To       his  most  bless  - 

3.  And    when   he   hung    up  -    on     the  tree,     They  wrote  his  name 

4.  So       now    up  -  on      his       Father's  throne,  Al  -  might- y      to 
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in    heav  -  en, 
ed    moth  -  er, 
a  -  bove    him, 
re  -  lieve      us 
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There  is  no  Name  so  Sweet  on  Earth.— Concluded. 
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As       that    be  -  fore  his 

That  name  which  now  and 

That      all  might  see  the 

From     sin    and  pains,  he 
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To     Christ  the  Sav  -  iour 
We   praise    a  -  bove      all 


giv  -  en. 
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For       ev  -  er-  more  must    love    him. 
ev  -  er  reigns    The  Prince  and  Sav  -  iour      Je  -   sus. 
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-For  there's  no  word    ear 
Chorus. 
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We    love    to    sing 
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a  -  round  our  King.    And    hail   him  bless  -  ed 
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Lida  Shivers  Leech. 


All  for  Me. 
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1.  Je    -     sus  my  Sav- iour  came  from  on  high,     Dy  -  ing  for  you,      dy  -  ing  for    me; 

2.  Where  the  bright  an-gels  e'er  sing  his  praise,  'Round  the  white  throne/round  the  white  throne; 

3.  What  can    I     do     my  Lord   to    re  -  pay,    On     Calv'ry'stree,    dy  -  ing  for    me; 
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Sin  -  ful,  un  -  wor  -  thy  though  I   may    be,       All    this    he    did      for 

Me     from  the  depths,  he  came  down  to  raise,     Claiming     me     as      his      own. 

I'll    trust  thee, Lord,  and   e'er   faith-ful     be,      This   will     I      do      for      thee. 
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D.S. — Left     a  bright  home    a  crown  and     a  throne,  All    this    he    did      for      me. 
Chorus. 
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Won-  der-  ful    sto  -  ry,  how  can    it    he,      Je  -  sus  has  died    for  you   and  for   me 
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No.  53. 


Claim  God's  Power. 


George  H.  Carr. 
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1.  I've  found  the  way  to    vie- fry  o'er    fail-ure  and    de-feat,    I've  found  the  way    to 

2.  I       know  I'm  weak  and  sin- ful, there's  nothing  good  in   me,     A  -  part  from  grace,  re 

3.  His  strength  is  my  pro  -  tec-  tion,  His  love,  a  sooth-  ing  balm,  His  Word    is  my    as  • 
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con  -  quer  temp  -  ta  -  tion s  that  I  meet;  So  now  I'm  al  -  ways  read  -  y,  my 
deem-ing,  de-feat-  ed  I  would  be;  But  Christ  is  al-ways  will  -  ing  to 
sur-ance,     his   presence  keeps    me  calm;      So    trust -ing    in     his    promise,        in 
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cour-age    at    its  best,  To     bravely  meet  what-ev- er  comes;  my  fears  are   all    at  rest, 
help  me    in   my  need,  So      in     the  time  of  deep  distress,   his  prom-  is  -  es      I  plead, 
hap  -  pi  -  ness  or    woe,  I've  learned  the  truth  that  makes  me  free,and  this  one  thing  I  know: 
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Claim  God's  pow'r  and  you'll  conquer  ev'ry  foe,  Marching  to  vict'ry  where  v-   er  you  go; 
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Claim  God's  power,  In  the  weakness  of  the  hour;  You  will  always  triumph  when  you  claim  God's  pow'r. 
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No.  54. 


I  Am  Coming  Home. 


Benjamin  Greene. 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  I       once  was  led     by     Sa-tan's  wiles, Thro' val- leys  dark    to  roam;  My  heart  was 

2.  The    cm -el  bonds  of      e  -vil's  yoke,  Gripped  me  with  sin-bom  hold;  But  when  the 

3.  "Comeun-to  me"  King  Je  -  sus  said,  For    you    I      did      a  -  tone;  In      past-ures 

4.  From  day   to   day     I    now   re -joice,  And  trust   in    him     a  -  lone;  0      don't  you 
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won    by    Je-sus  smiles;  And  now  I'm  com-ing     home,      And  now  I'm  com- ing  home, 
lov  -  ing   Je-sus  spoke;  I  sought  the  shepherd's  fold,         I    sought  the  shepherd's  fold, 
green  you  shall  be  led ;  Dear,  wand'  ring  child, come  home, Dear,  wand'  ring  child, come  home, 
hear    his  ten-dervoice?  He's  calling  you  "Come  home,"  He's  calling  you  "Come  home." 


I    am  coming  home  for  pardon,     I    am  coming  home  to  day;      I  am  coming  back  to 
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Je-sus,     In   the  good  old  gos-pel  way;     I     am  com-ing  home  for    pardon,     I    am 
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coming  home  to  day;      I   am  coming  back  to    Je-sus,  In  the  good  old  gospel  way. 
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No.  55. 


The  Old  Gospel  Story. 


Benjamin  Greene. 

Slowly. 


Kussell  Hancock  Miles. 


1.  Have  you  heard  the  gos-  pel  sto  -  ry  Which  is  publish' d  all    a-  round,  How  King  Je-  sus 

2.  I      have  met  with  Paul  at  Athens,  Up    on  Mar's  his-tor  -  ic  hill,   Where  he  told  the 

3.  I      have  heard  the  message  oft-  en  From  the  lips  of    ho  -  ly  men,  But   my   longing 
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saves  poor  sinners,  Whereso  -  ev  -  er  they  are  found  ?  It's  the  best  old  gos 
gos  -  pel  sto-ry,   I      can  hear  its  ech- oes    still;    It's  the  best  old  gos- 
heart   is  thirsting  Just  to  hear  it  told    a -gain;    It's  the  best  old  gos 
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That  a  soul  that's  lost  could  hear, For  when  Je-sus  saves  he  casts  out  ev'ry  fear,  (ev'ry  fear.) 
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Refrain. 
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Have  you  heard  it  ?                Have  you  heard  it  ?                  'Tis  the    sto-ry    of    the 
Have  you  heard  it  ?                          Have  you  heard  it  ? 
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Man    of    Gal  -  i 
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lee;  And     I     nev  -  er,       nev  -  er    wea  -  ry, 

Gal   -    i  -  lee; 
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The  Old  Gospel  Story  —  Conclude^ 
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Je  -  sus  speaks  and  men    go     free,  (go  free 
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When    I    hear    it    o'er    and  o'er,  How    Je  -  sus  speaks  and  men    go     free,  (go  free.) 
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No.  56. 
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A  Song  in  My  Heart. 


George  H.  Carr. 
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1.  There's  a  song  in  my  heart  like  a  foretaste  of  heav'n,  And  it  lightens  each  load  that  I  bear; 

2.  When  it  comes  in  the  morning  or  comes  in  the  night,  It  is  like  song  of  birds  in  the  spring; 

3.  0  it  comes  when  I'm  anxious, it  comes  in  my  peace,  Yes, it  comes  both  in  sickness  and  health; 
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For  it  sweetens  the  most  bitter  cup  that  I  drink,  And  it  drives  far  a-  way  many  a  care. 
And  it  cheers  lonely  hours  all  thro'  many  a  day,  As  its  pure  notes  of  joyousness  ring. 
And  it  comes  when  I  woo  it,  unbidden  more  oft,  When  it  enters  my  heart's  door  by  stealth. 
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The   joy  of  the  Lord  puts  a  song  in  my  soul  And  it's  mu-  sic  is  sweet  mel-o  -  dy; 
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Its    rap- tur- ous  prais-es  my  sens  -  es  enthrall,  Sing  on,     0    di-vine  har-mo- ny! 
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No.  57 , 


"17.     w/w. 

OET. 


Love  Knows  the  Way. 


fe^^ 


George  H.  Carr. 
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1.  Love  knows  the  way 

2.  Love  knows  the  way 

3.  Love  knows  the  way 

4.  Love  knows  the  way 


To    reach  the  soul 
Obscured    in  clouds 
To    give  new  life 
Sub-mis  -  sive    to 
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thro'  wil  -  der  -  ness, 

to  heart    of    grief 

o'er  mountain  crags, 

that  Je  -  sus    trod, 
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lief; 
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God; 
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a  -  part  When  Love  knocks  at  the  sinner's  heart. 


And  bars  and  locks  must  fall 

And  sunshine  takes  the  place  of  gloom,  When  Love  comes  in  and  makes  its  home. 
The  hard- est  tests  you  may  withstand  Sup  -  port-  ed   by  Love's  guiding  hand. 
It    takes  the  cross  and  wends  the  way  To    death  to  self,   its    Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
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Love  knows  the  way,     Love  knows  the  way,    Thro'  darkest  night     or  storm-y  day; 

knows  the  way,  knows  the  way,  darkest  night,  stormy  day; 
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Love's  guiding  voice  can  nev  -  er  err,  So  fol-  low  Love  and  nev  -  er   fear. 

guid-  ing  voice,  nev  -  er    err, 
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Can  be  used  as  Soprano  and  Tenor  Duet,  or  Four-part  Chorus. 
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No.  58.        Don't  You  Hear  Him  Knocking? 


C.  A.  M. 

Con  espress. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  There  is  One  who  stands  up-on  the  threshold,    And  his  eyes  with  tears  o'er-flow; 

2.  In       his  hand   he  bears  the  lamp  of  rner  -  cy,      On     his  brow  he  bears  your  shame; 

3.  Keep  the  spark  di  -  vine  with-  in  you  burn-  ing,     Lest  it  leave  your  soul  at    last; 
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Will  you  keep  him    in     the  darkness  wait-  ing,      Must  he  then    in     sad-  ness    go  ? 
You  may  close  your  door  and  leave  him  wait-  ing,      But    he  gen  -  tly    calls  your  name. 
And  you  find  when  you  the  door  have   o  -  pencd,   That  your  time  to   yield    is     past. 
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Dont  you  hear  him  knocking,  knocking?  Don't  you  hear  him 

don't  you  hear  k       N>  don't  you  hear 
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call -ing,       call- ing?    If    you  grieve  him  now     he    may  leave  you  now;  Don't  you 
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hear  your  King  ?  He   is   knocking,    knock-  ing         at  your     door. 

knocking,  knocking,  knocking  at  your  door. 
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No.  59.        Standing,  Knocking,  Pleading. 


a 


( "0  Jesus,  thou  art  standing"  may  be  used  if  desired. ) 
W.  T.  A. 

Alto  or  Baritone  Solo. 


Walter  T.  Adams. 
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1.  Be -hold  the  Sav-iour    stand  -  ing,    With  thorn- en  -  cir-cled   brow, 

2.  That  Saviour  now     is      knock  -  ing     At       thy  heart's  fast-clos'd  door, 

3.  Thy    Saviour  stands,  0        sin  -    ner,     And  pleads  with  thee  to  -  night, 
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His      hands    all  scarr'd  by       nail  -  prints,  In  an-guish  see    him    bow; 

With    love  which  pass  -  eth     know  -  ledge,   How     oft    he's  knock' d  be -fore; 
How      pa  -  tient  -  ly      he       wait    -    eth      To      make   thy    path-  way  bright; 
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0  heed  his  ten  -  der  plead  -  ing,  "Come,  wea  -  ry  and  dis-tress'd, 
And  will  you  still  re  -  ject  him,  His  ten  -  der  love  de  -  plore? 
With  nail-  pie*rc'd  hand    he    knock-    eth,     And  pleads  "give    me     thy  heart;" 
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Standing,  Knocking,  Pleading— Concluded. 


Come,  all  ye  heav  -  y  la 
He  waits  thy  heart  to  en 
0         bid    the     Sav  -  iour     en 
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den,      And       I      will    give  you    rest." 

ter,       With    pa- tience  knocks  once  more, 

ter,       And     nev  -  er    more  de  -  part. 
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Note.— If  a  chorus  is  desired  use  stanzas  of  next  number,  "  Knocking,  Knocking,  Who  is  There?" 


No.  60.    Knocking,  Knocking,  Who  is  There? 


Mrs.  H.  B.  Stowe,  arr. 


Geo.  F.  Eoot. 
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1.  Knocking,    knocking,      who    is  there?    Waiting,      waiting,        0    how  fair! 

2.  Knocking,    knocking,      still  he's  there;     Waiting,       waiting,      wondrous  fair; 

3.  Knocking,    knocking, — what!  Still  there?   Waiting,       waiting,     grand  and  fair; 
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'Tis      a     Pil  -  grim 
But    the  door      is 
Yes,   the  pierc  -  ed 
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strange  and  king  -  ly, 
hard    to      o  -    pen, 
hand  still  knock-  eth, 
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Nev  -  er    such    was 
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Ah!  My  soul,  for  such  a  won  -  der  Wilt  thou  not  un  -  do  the  door? 
With  their  dark  and  cling-  ing  ten  -  drils  Ev  -  er  round  the  hing  -  es  twine. 
Beam  the    pa  -  tient    eyes,  so     ten  -    der,   Of     thy    Sav  -  iour   wait  -  ing  there. 
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No.  61.   Perhaps  I  am  Nearer  Home  than  I  Think. 


H.  L. 
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1.  Per-haps  the  bells  of   evening, That  ring  in  the  twilight  hour, That isoft-  ly  chime  their 

2.  Per-haps  the  gate3  of  glo  -  ry, That  glit-ter  as  diamonds  bright,  Shall  soon  to  me    be 

3.  Per-haps  the  throne  e  -  ter-nal,  As  white  as  the  driv- en  snow,  Fair  as    the  summer 

4.  Per-haps  the   ma  -  ny  mansions,  That  rise   in   ce  -  les  -  tial  air,    Will  soon  un-fold  their 
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With  mel-low,  en-trancing  pow'r;  Are   peal-ing  forth  the     an -them  Of      a 
While  shadows  will  take  their  flight;  Perhaps  the  fields  su  -  per  -   nal,  Soon  shall 
Is      near  -  er      than     I  know;  Per -haps  the  waves  of    glo  -   ry,  Roll-ing 
Dis  -  clos-ing  their  treasures  rare;  Per -haps  the  One  I've  worshiped,  And  have 
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day  that  soon  shall  close,  And  aft  -  er  the  day    of     la-  bor,  Comes  home  and  sweet  repose. 
to      my  gaze  un-  fold,  Where  sweet  scented  flowers  flourish,   Be-side  the  streets  of  gold. 
on     the    tideless  shore,  Are  near- er  than  I    may  fan   -   cy,Muchnear-er  than  be-fore. 
loved  these  ma-ny  years,  Will  soon  speak  his  words  of  welcome,  And  wipe  a  -  way   all  tears. 
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Refrain. 


(Perhaps  I  am  nearer    home,     Nearer  than   I    think,  It  may  be  my  sun  begins  to  set; 

(Perhaps  Iamnearer    home,     Soon  shall  reach  the  goal,  Omi< 

nearer  home,  I  think, 
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I  may  be  near  the  brink;       Soon  in  the  distance  I  may  see, The  homeland  of  the  soul, 
near  the  brink; 
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The  Lord  Knows  What  is  Best 


G.  H.  C. 


George  H.  Carr. 
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1.  I  know  not  where  the  Lord  may  lead,  Per- haps  o'er  untried  steeps,  But  this    I 

2.  I  know  not  what    the  Lord  may  bring, Per- haps    a    bit -ter  trial,     His  might-y 

3.  I  know  not  what    the    fu  -  ture  holds,  Ob  -  scur  -  i  -  ty    or  fame,    It     mat-  ters 
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know,  he  loves  me  so,  A  watch  o'er  me  he  keeps;  So  trust- ing  in  his 
pow'rthro'  ev  -  'ry  hour  Sus  -  tains  me  all  the  while;  So  trust- ing  in  his 
not     what -e'er    my    lot,    If         I      ex  -  alt    his   name;    So  trust- ing    in     his 
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guid-  ing  hand,  I  seek  to  gain  the  crest,  Con  -  tent  to  fol  -  low  where  he  leads, 
wondrous  grace,  Whatev  -  er  be  the  test,  My  faith  un-  shak-en  shall  re-  main, 
will   for     me,    My  heart  hath  found  its  rest,    My   soul   is   rich  -  ly    sat  -   is  -  fied, 
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Chorus,  a  tempo. 
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The  Lord  knows  what  is  best.    The  Lord  knows  what  is  best,      The  Lord  knows  what  is 


G.M.a. 
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Keep  Up  Courage. 


G.  H.  C. 
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1.  When-ev  -  er    you  are  tempted    by  some  be -set- ting  sin,  And  fierc-  er  grows  the 

2.  When-ev  -  er    sor-rows  heav-  y      or    bur-dens  seem  to  crush,  A  -  mid   a  Hle's  stern 

3.  A     might- y  grow-ing  ar  -  my,  the  church  of  Christ  arrayed,  A  -  waits  the    fi  -  nal 
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con-  flict,    the 
du  -  ties    and 
tri-  umph  that 

mas  -  ter  -  y       to  win;    Just  breathe  a     si  -  lent  pray'r  to   God  and 
la  -  bor  with    its  rush;    De  -  pend  up  -  on    the  Lord    to    lift   with 
oft  -  en  seems  de-layed;  But  Grod  thro'  his  un-  chang-ing  Word  has 
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fight  the  bat -tie  out,    His  might-y  pow'r  a-  vails  for  you,  the    en  -  e  -  my  to  rout, 
his    un  -  tir-  ing  hand,  So  willingly  stretch' d  forth  to  help  whene'er  your  needs  demand, 
promis'd  vie  -  to  -  ry,    Tho'  earth  shonld  cease,  his  plan  abides  throughout  eter-  ni-  ty. 
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Chorus. 
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Keep     tip     cour-age!     The   fight     is       al  -  most  won;    Keep     up     cour 
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The    day      will  soon     be    done;    New    faith     in      God     se  -  cur 
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Keep  Up  Courage.— Concluded. 
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strength  will  e'er    en -dure,      So   keep    up    cour-age,   the    vie  -  to  -  ry      is    sure. 
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No.  64. 


Song  of  Redemption. 


Benjamin  Greene. 


Kussell  Hancock  Miles. 
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1 .  There' s  a  song  which  I  love  to  be  sing  -  ing,  What    Je  -  sus  has  done  for  my    soul ; 

2.  The     song  which  I  sing  is  much  sweeter    Than  the  tune  which  the  angels  be-gin; 

3.  I      will  sing  the  sweet  song  of  redemp-tion,  While  here  on  this  plan-et  be  -  low; 
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I      think    I    can  hear  joy  bells    ringing,    0      sinner,  his  blood  makes  you  whole. 
Their  mu- sic  has  not  the  same  me-ter,  They  know  not  the  bondage  of       sin. 
The  grace  of  my  Saviour   I'll  mention,  That  caused  me  his  likeness    to      know. 

.m..    JL.    .^     _      .+.    .*..    At.  .    .pL.     .WL.  ^ 


~$%— £- 


im 


&=P— *— *-&=& 


Chorus. 
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A   song  of  redemp-tion  I'll    sing,        Of   pardon  thro' Jesus,  my    King;      Whose 

I'll  sing,  my  King; 
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blood  made  me  whole,  whose  love  fills  my  soul,  'Til  the  arches  of  heaven  shall   ring.    .    . 

heaven  shall  ring. 
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Scatter  Seeds  of  Kindness. 


Mrs.  Albert  Smith. 


S.  J.  Vail. 


1.  Let    us     gather    up  the  sunbeams  Ly- ing   all    around  our  path;  Let    us  keep  the 

2.  Strange  we  never  prize  the  music  Till  the  sweet- voiced  bird  has  flown !  Strange  that  we  should 

3.  If      we  knew  the   ba  -  by    fingers,  Pressed  against  the  window-pane,  Would  be  cold  and 

4.  Ah!  Those  lit- tie   ice-cold  fingers,  How  they  point  our  mem' ries  back  To  the    has-ty 
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wheat  and  ros-es,  Cast- ing  out  the  thorns  and  chaff;  Let  us  find  our  sweetest 
slight  the  violets  Till  the  love  -  ly  flow' rs  are  gone!  Strange  that  summer  skies  and 
stiff  to-morrow — Nev  -  er  trou-ble  us  a  -  gain — Would  the  bright  eyes  of  our 
words  and    actions     Strewn  a -long  our  backward  track!  How  these  lit  -  tie  hands  re 
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com  -  fort  In     the    blessings    of     to  -  day,  With    a      patient  hand    re  -  moy-ing 

sun- shine  Nev  -  er  seem  one -half  so    fair,  As     when  winter's  snow  -  y     pinions 

dar  -  ling  Catch  the  frown  up  -  on    our  brow?  Would  the  prints  of    ros  -  y      fingers 

mind  us,  As       in   snow-y  grace  they   lie,  Not      to    scat- ter  thorns,  but  ros-es, 
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All    the    bri  -  ars  from  the  way. 

VefuBhet£teadsThneyndoe  nt.  ^scatter  seeds  of  kindness,  Then  scatter  seeds  of 

For   our  reap- ing  by   and    by. 
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kindness,  Then    scat- ter    seeds     of  kindness,    For    our    reaping       by     and   by. 
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No.  66. 


Over  and  Over. 


Austin  Miles. 


E.  Alonzo  Casselberry. 
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1.  0  -  ver    and 

2.  0  -  ver    and 

3.  0  -  ver    and 


o  -  ver,  I'm  tempted  and  tried,  Trou- bled  and  tossed  on  the 
o  -  ver,  for  -  giv-  ness  I  see,  Bought  by  a  spear  thrust  on 
o  -  ver,  the       bil  -  lows  may  roll,  Whelming    in     sor-  row    my 
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worlds  chill    -    y      tide;     But    when       I      gaze      on       my    King,  cru  -   ci  -  fied, 
Cal     -     va  -  ry's     tree;    Won-  der       of     won  -  ders     that     yet     can   there    be, 
once       sin  -    ful     soul;    I         stand     se  -  cure      in      my     Sav-iour's  con  -  trol, 
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Strength  for  my  need  is  sup  -  plied. 
Par  -  don  for  sin  -  ners  like  me.  . 
Whose  dy  -  ing    love  makes  me      whole 


Chorus. 
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dy  -  ing    my  soul  will    not  fear,       Je  -  sus   will  bring  me    safe    home. 

will  bring  me 


r  r 


m=^E^ 


:S^g: 


safe  home. 
I        I 


•(22- 


sgH 


G.  M.3. 


Copyright,  MCMX1II,  by  Hall-Mack  Co.    International  Copyright  Secured. 


No.  67. 

W.  S.  M. 


I  Am  Listening. 


W.  S.  Marshall. 
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1.  Do  you  hear  the  Saviour  call  -  ing,  By  thewoo-ings  of  his  voice  ?  Do  you  hear  the 

2.  By  his  Spir  -  it    he    is    woo  -  ing,  Soft-ly  draw-  ing  us  to  him,    Thro'  the  day  and 

3.  By  the  Word  of  truth  he's  speaking   To  the  wand'ring,  erring  ones;    List!  the  voice  the 

4.  In  his  prov  -  i  -  den-  tial  dealings,    E  -  ven    in    his  stern  decrees     In  the  loud-  est 
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Befrain. 
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accents  falling  ?  Will  you  make  the  precious  choice  ? 
night  pur-su  -  ing,  With  his  gen-  tie  voice  to  win. 
stillness  breaking!  Hear  the  sweet  and  solemn  tones, 
thunders  pealing,  Or  the  murm'ring  of  the  breeze. 
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I    am  list'ning,    0  I'm  list'ning, 
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Repeat  softly. 


Just  to  hear  the  accents  fall;  I  am  list'ning,   0  I'm  list'ning  To  the  Saviour's  gentle  call. 


<L-*~ 


•©> — m~m- 


-*~w- 


J3. 


b*-> 


fcttz=t=fc=k 


h^-fcit 


F 


I 


U»    W 


No.  68. 


I'm  On  a  Shining  Pathway. 


John  Hogarth  Lozier. 
n        Solo  or  Chorus.         ( 
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my  heart  hath  known  its    sor  -  rows,     Mine    eyes    have  seen   their  tears; 

dead  -   ly    foes    with -out      me,       And    dead-  Her    foes    with  -  in; 
I    know     my    Fa  -  ther's  wait  -  ing       To        wel  -  come  home    his    child; 
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I'm  On  a  Shining  Pathway —Concluded. 
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But  I  saw  those  shad  -  ows  flee,  And  the  shin  -  ing  light  I  see, 
But  I  saw  those  le  -  gions  flee,  And  my  soul  found  vie  -  to  -  ry, 
For     un  -  wor  -   thy    tho'        I        be,        He     will    find        a    place      for      me, 
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While  I'm  trust  -  ing     in  the      mer  -   it 

When    I   trust  -  ed      in  the      mer  -  it 

For       he      is       the  King     of glo  -  ry- 
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Of  the  Man  of  Gal  - 
Of  the  Man  of  Gal  - 
The  Man     of      Gal   - 
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No.  69.     Let  the  Lower  Lights  Be  Burning. 


P.  P.  B. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 
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1.  Brightly  beams  our  Father's  mercy  From  his  lighthouse  ever-more.  But  to   us    he  gives  the 

2.  Dark  the  night  of  sin  has  settled,  Loud  the    an  -  gry  billows  roar;  Eager  eyes  are  watching, 

3.  Trim  your  feeble  lamp,  my  brother:  Some  poor  sailor  tempest  toss'd,Tryingnowtomakethe 


g|rfcg^-^t^t=t=E^ 


k^^ 


^  r-j— S- 


•  y  • 


Chorus. 
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keeping      Of  the  lights  a-long  the  shore.  ) 

longing,      For  the  lights  a-long  the  shore,  J- Let  the  low  -  er  lights  be  burning!  Send   a 


har-bor,     Li    the  darkness  may  be  lost.  J 
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gleam    across  the  wave !  Some  poor  fainting  struggling  seaman  You  may  rescue,  you  may  save. 
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No.  70.       Sheltered  in  the  Rock  of  Ages. 


Ernest  G.  W.  Wesley. 


Benjamin  Franexin  Butts. 
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1.  Sheltered  in     the  Rock    of 

2.  There  no  wave  of  doubt  can 

3.  Vain  -  ly  dash  the   bil  -  lows 

4.  Tis     so  sweet  in  Christ  to 


A 

harm 
o'er 

rest 

42. 


I 

ges, 
me, 
me, 
me, 
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Safe  am  I  while  Christ  doth  keep, 
Nor  can  aught  my  peace  de  -  stroy; 
Mid  their  loud-est  roar  I  sing; 
When  all  earth-  ly    com-  forts    fait; 
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I  can  smile  when  tern-  pest 
Kept  am  I  when  storms  as 
Tho'  the  thun-  ders  crash  a  - 
He     doth  ev  -   er  cheer  and 
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rag  -    es,  Guard- ed    by    my  Lord, 

-  sail      me,  Nor      can  anx-ious  care 

round    me,  To       the  winds  my  fears 

bless     me,  Faith   in    him  doth  e'er 


I      sleep, 
an  -  noy. 
I      fling, 
pre  -  vail. 


Sheltered  in  the  Rock 
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of     A  -  ges,    Sheltered  in   the  Rock, 


Sheltered  in   the  Rock, 
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Christ  will  Never  Fail. 


E.  G.  W.  Wesley. 

Unison.  , 


Benjamin  Franklin  Butts. 
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Tho'  my  feet  in  -  cline  to  stray,  Christ  will  nev-  er 
Tho'  my  faith  be  sore  -  ly  tried,  Christ  will  nev-  er 
Tho'  my  doubting  heart  may  fear,  Christ  will  nev-  er 
Tho'  all  friends  my  soul  for-sake,  Christ  will  nev-  er 
Tho'  in  self  so  weak  am  I,  Christ  will  nev-  er 
.».   .*.   .^.  ,        I      J        I 


fail; 

fail; 
fail; 
fail; 
fail; 


He 

will  keep  me 

Still 

he  doth  with 
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als  make  his 
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his  love    I 

He 

is  faith-ful, 
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Christ  will  Never  Fail.— Concluded. 

Chorus. 
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m. 


in      his   way,    Christ  will   nev  -  er  fail, 

me      a  -  bide,  Christ  will   nev  -  er  fail, 

love  more  dear,  Christ  will   nev-  er  fail, 

still  par  -  take,  Christ  will   nev  -  er  fail, 

ev  -    er     nigh,  Christ  will  nev  -  er  fail. 


Christ  will  nev  -  er     fail, 
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Christ  will  nev-er  fail, 


Nev-er,  nev-  er  will  he  fail,  Christ  will  never     fail. 
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No.  72. 


Blest  Be  the  Tie  that  Binds. 


Written  at  the  State  Sunday-School  Convention,  Duluth,  Minn.,  March,  1913. 
John  Fawcett.  (Locker.     S.  M. )  Adam  Geibel. 
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1.  Blest    be  the 

2.  Be  -  fore  our 

3.  We    share  our 

4.  When  we  a 


tie       that  binds 

Fa  -  ther's  throne 

mu  -  tual  woes, 

sun   -  der  part, 


Our  hearts    in     Chris  -  tian  love: 

WTe  pour    our      ar  -  dent  prayers; 

Our  mu  -   tual    bur  -  dens  bear; 

It  gives      us       in  -  ward  pain; 
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The     fel    -    low -ship     of     kin  -  dred  minds  Is       like       to    that      a 

Our  fears,     our  hopes,  our    aims    are     one,  Our  com  -  forts  and     our  cares. 

And   oft    -    en      for    each    oth  -  er     flows  The  sym  -  pa-thiz-ing  tear. 

But    we       shall  still    be   joined    in    heart,  And  hope    to  meet      a   -  gain. 
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No.  73. 


I  Am  Looking  Upward. 


H.  L. 


Haldoe,  Lii/lenas, 


mi 


1.  I    have  fixed  my  eyes  on  the  things  on  high,  Earth  has  no     attrac  -  tion  for  me; 

2.  I    have  ceased  to  look  on  the  gloom- y     side,    For     the  sun    is  shin-  ing       still; 

3.  Earthly  treasures  seem  to  have  lost  their  charm, Treasures  I  have  lain    up    a  -  bove; 
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Heav'n  has  drawing  pow'r,  and     by    and     by 
Glod       is      o  -  ver   all,  what -e' re     be  -  tide, 
Safe       I   lean    up  -  on    the  might  -  y    arm, 


I  its  gates  of  pearl  shall  see. 
I  am  safe  with  -  in  his  will. 
Of   the  God    of  grace  and    love. 
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Chorus. 
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I      am  looking  upward,  upward, upward,   I     am  looking  upward  to  my  home  on  high; 
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I     am  looking   up- ward,  up-ward,  up- ward, Far    beyond    the  star -,ry    sky. 
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No.  74.   From  Every  Stormy  Wind  that  Blows. 

Hugh  Stowell.  Thomas  Hastings. 
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1.  From   ev  -  'ry  storm  -  y  wind  that  blows,  From   ev  - 'ry    swell -ing  tide    of  woes, 

2.  There    is       a     place  where  Je  -  sus  sheds  The      oil      of    glad  -  n ess   on    our  heads; 

3.  There    is       a    scene  where  spir- its  blend,  Where  friend  holds  fel-low-sbip  with  friend 

4.  There, there  on    ea    -    gle  wings  we  soar,  And     sin   and   sense  mo- lest    no  more 
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From  Every  Stormy  Wind  that  Blows— Concluded. 
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There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  re- treat;  'Tis  found  be  -  neath  the  mer  -  cy 
A  place  than  all  be-sides  more  sweet;  It  is  the  blood-bought  mer  -  cy 
Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet,  A -round  one  com- mon  mer  -  cy 
And  heav'  n  comes  down  our  souls  to  greet,    While  glo-  ry  crowns  the  mer  -  cy 
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seat, 
seat, 
seat. 


7Z 


:t: 


t= 


ii 


■J2- 


.(2. 


r 


r— r 


tz 


Jg.,?,-  py 


Y^r 


No.  75. 


Take  Jesus  Home  with  You. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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1.  Remem  -  ber  when  leaving  Grod's  temple   be- low,  There   is    a    promise  true; 

2.  If     you  have  received    a  sweet  blessing  of  grace,  Let       it  not  soon   de  -  part; 

3.  If     joy  -  ful  your  soul  in    the  courts  of  the  King,  Leave  him  not  when  you  go; 
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That  he  will  be  with  us  where-ev  -  er    we    go,  Take  Je- sus  home  with     you. 

You  need  in  your  home-life  the  light  of  his  face,  0       let  him  fill   your      heart. 

A  -  mid  dai  -  ly  tasks  to    his  hand  ev  -  er  cling,  He'll  keep  your  heart  a  -  glow. 
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Take   Je  -  sus  home  with 
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He      is    your  friend    so 
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Won-der-ful  mercies  he'll  hour- ly     re -new,  Take  Je  -  sus  home  with  you.  .  .  . 
_  with  you. 
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No.  76. 

G.  A.  M. 


Answer  "Yes." 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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If    the  voice  of  God  should  come  to  you  to-day,  "Con- se-crate    to     me  your  all;" 
By  the  still  small  voice  your  Maker  speaks  to  you,  Are  you  will  -  ing    to       o  -  bey? 

3.  Can  you  now  with  faith  your  all  to  him  con-  fide,  Trusting  in    his  grace    a  -  lone  ? 

4.  Tho' you  have  dark  hours   in  Gethsem  -  a  -  ne,    And  your  eyes  are  fill' d  with  tears; 
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If       he  asked  of    you  the  treasures  held  so  dear,  Would  you  an-  swer   to    his    call  ? 
Would  you  answer  "Yes"  and  not  a  ques-tion  ask   If       it      be     to      go     or    stay? 
Can  you    an-swer  "Yes"  if  God  requires  of    you  Ev-'ry    com- fort  you  have  known  ? 
When  the  way  seems  dark-est  light  is  sure    to  break;  Trust  in   God  and  stay  your  fears. 


Chorus. 
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Answer '  'Yes' ' 
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when  he  calls,  For  the  Lord  has  work  for  you      to  do, 

when  he  calls,  ^ 
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Answer  "Yes 


i^ 


V— W- 


*— g-ur — I 1 1 


3=^: 


±TJ+ 


I 


5ES 


« 


75^" 


-« ah 


•-    -«-    -«-    -S- 


"SHr- 


TTT 


xC'-BT 


i 


ip---ca*r 


Answer  "Yes"  when  he  calls,  And  your  serv  -  ice    he    will  bless. 

Answer  "Yes"  when  he  calls,  will  bless. 
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Answer '  'Yes' ' 

Answer  "Yes' 


EH 


si 

lis 
when  he  calls, 
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when  he  calls,  And  no  mat  -  ter  what  he  says     to  you, 
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Answer    Yes."— Concluded. 
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Do    not     f'al  -  ter,    hes  -  i-tate,  nor   ask  him  "Why?"  But  an  -  swer     "Yes." 
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No.  77.      Yes,  the  Lord  Can  Depend  On  Me. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


1.  There  are  fields  that  to  har- vest  are  white,  And   a    reap  -  er  with  joy     I    will    be; 

2.  There's  a  mes-sage   to  bear  far    and  near,   Of     a.     Sav- iour  whose  love  sets  us  free, 

3.  There  are  souls  who  are  drifting    a  -  way,    Let  me  bring  them, dear  Lord, un-to  thee; 
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Golden  sheaves  will  I  bring,  to  my  Mas-  ter  and  King, For  the  Lord  can  depend  on  me! 
And  the  call  ringing  clear,glad  of  heart  will  I  hear,  For  the  Lord  can  depend  on  me! 
I    will  seek  them  to-day,  I  will  haste  nor  de-lay,  For  the  Lord  can  depend  on    me! 
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Yes,  the  Lord  can  de-pend   on     me,  Yes,  the  Lord  can  depend    on  me; 

on    me,  on    me; 
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And  his  name  I'll  confess,un  -  to  him   I  say  "Yes,"  For  the  Lord  can  depend  on  me! 
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No.  78. 


He  is  Mine. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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mine;      Nothing  am 
mine;      I      am  not 


1.  There  is     a  Shepherd  who  cares  for  his  own,    And  he 

2.  Je  -  sus  left    heaven    my    Saviour  to     be,     And  he 

3.  There  is     a    Comfort  -  er  come  from  a  -  bove,  He    too      is      mine,      Coming    to 

Tenor  and  Basses,  or  all  in  unison,  or  solo. 
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mine;  How  he  can  love  such  a 
mine;  Tho'  I'm  not  worthy  he 
mine;      Shepherd  and  Saviour,  and 
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I,  he's  a  King  on  a  throne,  But  ne  is 
worth  all  he  suffered  for  me,  But  he  is 
me    to    re  -  veal  Je-  sus'  love,  And  that     is 
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sin-  ner  as  I,  Tho'  he  is  mine;  I  can -not  fathom  tho' oft -en  I  try, 
dwells  in  my  heart,  And  he  is  mine;  From  him  I'll  never,  no,  nev-er  de-part, 
Com  -  forter,  too,  They  all    are      mine;      That's  why  I  know  the  old  sto  -  ry     is  true, 
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is  mine;    Tho'  it   is    wonder-fill,  yet   it    is  true,   That  he     is     mine. 

yes,  he   is    mine, 
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God's  Little  While. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  I'll  not  be  dis-  couraged,  tho'  my  way  is    wea  -  ry,  And    if  for    a     sea -son  the 

2.  I'll  not  be  dis- couraged,  ou ward,  upward  pressing,  I      will  press  with  courage  to- 

3.  I'll  not  be  dis- couraged,  hope  is  nev-  er    dy  -  ing,  Tho'  my  heart  is  heav-y  and 

4.  I'll  not  be  dis- couraged,  God  is  ev  -  er    faithful,  He    will  nev -er  fail  me  and 


skies  may  cease  to  smile,  Tho'  my  footsteps  falter,  tho'  the  days  are  drear-y,    Soon  the 

ward  the  shining  light;  Thro'  the  vale  low-lying  God  is  with  me   ev  -  er,  Safe  -  ly 

life's    a    burden    sore;  There  beyond  the  shadows  golden  light  is    ly  -  ing,  On    the 

clouds  will  pass  a  -  way;  Trusting  he  will  guide  me  thro'  life's  sun  and  shadow  In  -  to 
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Chorus.  Unison. 
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way  will  brighten,  just  a   lit  -  tie    while. 

he    willleaoT  me  out  of  sin's  dark  night.  L    ^    ^    a  Ht-ttewhU^  God'sUt-tJe 


heights  above  me,  bright' ning  more  and  more 
life    e  -  ter-nal, heaven's  per-  feet  day. 
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while,     Naught  but  sin  can  hide  from  me  his  loving  smile ;     0  keep  my  heart  from  sin, 


my    lips  from  guile,      That  I  may  con- tent- ed  say,  it    is  God's  little    while. 
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No.  80.       Stand  Up,  Stand  Up  for  Jesus. 


EQROE   DUFFIELD, 


Adam  Geibel. 


1.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,  Ye    sol-diers  of   the  cross; 

2.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,  The  trumpet  call    o  -  bey, 

3.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,  Stand  in  his  strength  alone; 

4.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,  The  strife  will  not  be  long; 
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Forth  to  the  mighty 
The  arm  of  flesh  will 
This  day  the  noise  of 
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ban  -  ner, 
con  -  flict, 
fail  you, 
bat  -    tie, 
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It    must  not  suf-fer    loss:       From  vic-t'ry    un  -  to      vie  -   t'ry   His 
In    this    his   glo- rious  day;     "Ye      that  are   men  now  serve  him"  A- 
Ye  dare    not  trust  your  own;      Put     on    the    gos  -  pel     arm  -  or,    Each 
The  next,  the  vie-  tor's  song;     To      him  that    o  -   ver  -  com  -  eth,  A 
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ar  -  my  shall  he  lead,      Till   ev- 'ry  foe    is  vanquish  'd,  And  Christ  is  Lord  in-  deed, 
gainst  unnumber'd  foes;  Let  courage  rise  with  dan-  ger,  And  strength  to  strength  oppose, 
piece  puton  with  pray' r;  Where  duty  calls  or    dan- ger,  Be     nev  -  er  want-ing  there, 
crown  of  life  shall  be;      He  with  the  King  of  glo  -  ry    Shall  reign  e  -  ter-nal  -  ly. 
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CHORUS.   Harmony. 
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Still  Sweeter  Every  Day. 


W.  C.  Martin. 
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1.  To     Je  -  sus  ev  -  'ry  day    I   find  my  heart  is  clos  -  er  drawn;  He's  fair  -  er  than  the 

2.  His  glo  -  ry  broke  up-on    me  when  I    saw  him  from  a  -  far;     He's  fair  -  er  than  the 

3.  My  heart  is  sometimes  heavy,  but  he  comes  with  sweet  relief ;  He    folds  me  to    his 
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glo  -  ry  of  the  gold  and  pur- pie  dawn;  He's  all  my  fan  -  cy  pict-ures  in  its 
lil  -  y,  bright-er  than  the  morn-ing  star;  He  fills  and  sat-is-fies  mylong-ing 
bos  -  om  when  I  droop  with  blighting  grief;  I       love  the  Christ  who  all  my  bur-dens 
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fairest  dreams,and  more;  Each  day  he  grows  still  sweeter  than  he  was  the  day  be-fore, 
spir  -  it  o'er  and  o'er;  Each  day  he  grows  still  sweeter  than  he  was  the  day  be-fore. 
in       his  bod  -  y  bore;  Each  day  he  grows  still  sweeter  than  he  was   the  day  be-fore. 
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rhe  half can-not  be  fan  -   cied             this    side the  golden 

The  half  can-not  be  fan-  cied  on  this  side  the  golden  shore,  The  half  can-not  be  fan-  cied  on  this 
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shore;  0  there   .    .    .    .  he'll  be  still  sweeter    than  he       ev- er    was  be-fore. 

side  the  golden  shore;  O  there  he'll  be  still  sweeter  than  he  ever  was  before, than  he 
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When  the  Roll  is  Called. 
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1.  When  the  tram-  pet  of    the  Lord  shall  sound  and  time  shall  he  no  more,  And  the 

2.  On      that  bright  and  cloudless  morning,  when  the  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise  And  the 

3.  Let       us      la  -  bor  for    the  Mas  -  ter,  from  the  dawn  till  set  -  ting  sun;  Let    us 
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morning  breaks  e-ternal, bright  and  fair;  When  the  saved  of  earth  shall  gather  o  -  ver 
glo  -  ry  of  his  res  -  ur-rection  share;  When  his  chos-  en  ones  shall  gather  to  their 
talk    of  all  his  wondrous  love  and  care;  Then,  when  all  of  life    is      o  -  ver  and  our 
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on       the  oth  -  er  shore,  And    the    roll      is  called  up  yon  -  der,  I'll  be  there, 

home  be-yond  the  skies,  And    the    roll      is  called  up  yon -der,  I'll  be  there, 

work    on  earth    is  done,    And    the    roll      is  called  up  yon  -  der,  we'll  be  there. 
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When  the    roll is  called  up    yon        -         -         der,     When  the 

When     the     roll       is    called     up      yon  -   der,    I'll       be    there, 
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roll is  called  up    yon      -        -      der,  When  the    roll is 

When  the  roll      is  called   up     yon -der,  I'll     be  there,  When  the  roll    is 
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When  the  Roll  is  Called —Concluded. 
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No.  83. 


Where  Jesus  Is,  'Tis  Heaven. 


C.  J.  Butler. 


J,  M.  Black. 
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1.  Since  Christ  my  soul  from  sin  set    free,  This  world  has  been     a  heav' n  to    me; 

2.  Once  heav  -  en  seemed  a     far-off  place,  Till    Je  -  sus  showed  his  smil- ing  face; 

3.  What  mat-  ters  where  on  earth  we  dwell  ?  On  mountain  top,      or     in     the  dell  ? 
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And  'mid 
Now  it's 
In      cot  - 


earth's  sor- rows  and  its    woe,    'Tis  heav' n  my  Je  -  sus  here    to  know. 

be  -  gun    with -in    my  soul,    'Twill  last  while  end- less    a-   ges  roll, 
tage,    or        in  mansion  fair,      Where  Je-sus  is,      'tis  heav -en  there. 
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0    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  Yes,  'tisheav'n,  'Tisheav'nto  know    my  sins  for-giv'n; 
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On  land    or    sea,  what  matters  where?  Where  Je-sus  is,      'tis  heav  -  en  there 
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No.  84.       I  Know  Whom  I  Have  Believed. 

C.  A.  M.  C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  Praise  -  es    be       to  God, 

2.  I           am    un  -  der  grace, 

3.  When  the  days    are  drear 

4.  Not         a -lone    for    me, 
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but 

— I 1 

I       am   glo  -  ry  bound, 
Ion  -  ger  un  -  der    law, 
spent    in  pain      or    woe, 
all     who  will    may  find 

r      .          m  ,-fr  i£_ 

g  :  *  4 -•  * 

For     I     am      a 
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When  the  watches 
Sweetest    con  -  so  - 

r     £    -^   -T.    J* 

tB-J — b-^— to — to  .    to     to— 

— 1__ — 

—to 

E£      g-f-T    t-T 

[^       £~£-^= 

1  -*T    £-£   f  f 

-f— J 

vlT    g^ 

i 


fc^d^^: 


T=Z 


^: 


-zd- 


-<S» <S- 


mir  -  a  -  cle      of     grace;      Ask     of  God      a    sign,     it  sure  -  ly    can 

light    of  love   I'm    free;        To      the  word    of  God      I  go    when  sore 

I'll      be  trust- ing    Je  -  sus,  so        in      ev  - 

Seek  the  will    of   God,  and  for      the  word 


of      the  night  are     long, 
la  -  tion    for     his      woe; 
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distrest, 
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of  Christ 
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In  a     hap  -  py    Christian's  face. 

This  is    what      it    says       to  me: 

I  can     al  -  ways  sing     this  song 

To  the  bless  -  ed     Bi   -    ble  go. 
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I  Know  He's  Mine. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


B.  Frank  Butts. 
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1.  There's  One    a-  bove     all  earth-ly  friends  Whose  love  all  earth  -  \y  love  transcends, 

2.  He's    mine  be -cause    he    died  for  me,     He   saved  my  soul,     he  set    me    free; 

3.  He's    mine   be -cause  he's    in    my  heart,  And   nev  -  er,    nev  -  er  will     de  -  part; 

4.  Some     day    up  -  on      the  streets  of  gold    Mine  eyes  his    glo  -  ry  shall   be  -  hold, 
_ft — ft_ft_rft 
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It       is     my   Lord  and  Christ  di  -  vine,    My  Lord    be -cause     I  know  he's  mine. 

With  joy     I      wor  -  ship   at    his  shrine   And  cry,  "Praise  God,  I  know  he's  mine." 

Just    as    the  branch  is     to     the  vine     I'm  joined  to   Christ;  I  know  he's  mine. 

Then, while  his  arms     a-round  me  twine,   I'll     cry    for    joy,    "I  know  he's  mine." 
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I    know  he's  mine, this  friend  so  dear, He  lives  with 

I  know  he's  mine,                            this  friend  so  dear, 
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He  lives  with  me, 


he's  ev  -  er  near; 


Ten  thousand  charms 
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a  -  round  him  shine, 
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I    know  he's      mine. 
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C.  A.  M. 


If  Jesus  Goes  with  Me. 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 
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It  may- 
It   may 
But  if 
It      is 
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be    in     the   val  -  ley,  where  countless  dangers    hide; 

be     I     must  car  -  ry     the  bless  -  ed  word  of     life 

it     be     my  por-tion    to    bear    my  cross  at    home, 

not  mine  to   ques-tion  the  judgments  of   my  Lord, 

-•■-  K  -m--    -m-  -m~   -m^m- 


*=* 


*rr*-\rr 


\=t 


It    may   be    in     the 
A-  cross  the  burn-ing 
While  others  bear  their 
It     is    but  mine  to 
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sun -shine  that  I,  in  peace  a  -  bide; 
des  -  erts  to  those  in  sin  -  ful  strife; 
bur  -  dens  be  -  yond  the  bil  -  low's  foam, 
fol  -  low    the  lead-ings   of     his     Word; 


But  this    one  thing  I 
And  tho'     it       be     my 
I'll  prove  my   faith  in 
But    if      to      go    or 
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stay,  or 
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it      be  dark    or      fair,  If     Je  -  su3    is    with    me,  I'll    go  an  -  y  -  where! 

bear  my  col-  ors    there,  If     Je  -  sus  goes  with    me,  I'll    go  an-  y  -  where! 

fess  his  judgments  fair  And,  if      he  stays  with    me,  I'll  stay  an-  y  -  where! 

whether  here   or    there,  I'll   be,    with  my   Sav-iour,  con- tent  an-  y  -  where! 
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If    Je- sus  goes  with  me,  I' 11  go   .    .    .     an  -  y  -  where!   'Tis  heav-en    to    me,  Wher- 
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e'er  I  may  be,     If     he 


is        there! 


I  count  it    a  priv  -  i  -  lege 
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His  cross,  his 
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cross     to  *    bear;  .  .     If    Je  -  sus  goes  with  me,  I'll      go  An  -y    -     where  1 

cross,     his      cr  ss  to  bear; 
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No.  87. 


Does  Jesus  Care? 


Rev.  Frank  E.  Geaepf. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  Does    Je  -  sus  care -when  my  heart    is  pained   Too      deep-ly    for  mirth  and  song; 

2.  Does    Je  -  sus  care  when  my  way       is  dark     With  a    name  -  less  dread  and  fear? 

3.  Does    Je  -  sus  care  when  I've  tried  and  failed    To  re  -  sist  some  temp-ta  -  tion  strong; 

4.  Does    Je  -  sus  care  when  I've  said  " good-bye"  To  the  dear  -est    on  earth    to  me, 
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As  the  bur-dens  press, and  the  cares  dis-tress,  And  the  way  grows  wea-ry  and  long? 
As  the  day-light  fades  in- to  deep  night  shades,  Does  he  care  e-nough  to  be  near? 
When  for  my  deep  grief  I  find  no  re- lief,  Tho'  my  tears  flow  all  the  night  long? 
And  my  sad  heart  aches  till  it    nearly  breaks — Is      it  aught    to  him?  Does  he     see? 


fcfc 


fc*=:e 


Chorus. 
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O     yes,     he  cares;    I   know    he  cares,  Hi3  heart    is  touched  with  my     grief; 
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When  the  days  are  wea-  ry,  the  long  nights  drear-y,     I    know  my  Sav  -  iour 
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C.  A.  M. 
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He  is  a  Friend  of  Mine. 
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G.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  I     have    a  friend  in  -  deed,       A    friend  I  oft-  en      need,     And  when  I  need  him 

2.  Now  Jesus  is      his     name,      His  love    is  e'er  the    same;     And  tho'  my  love  for 

3.  It      is      enough  for     me  To  know  that  he    will     be         A     friend  when  all  the 
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he       is      al  -  ways     near, (al  -  ways    near,...)     To     chide   me  when  I'm    wrong, 

him   may  fee  -  ble     grow, (fee  -  ble     grow,...)     Still  thro'    my  tears     I        see 

rest    for -get     my     name;. ...(forget  my  name;..)     When  thro' the  gates    of       gold 
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To     fill    my  heart  with  song,       Or  make  the  hid  -  den  way    seem  clear,  (seem       clear.) 
My  friend  a- wait  -  ing     me,  And  hand  in  hand  we    on  -  ward    go,    (onward  go.     ) 

My  char-iot  wheels  have  roll' d,     He'll  be  my  lov  -  ing  friend  the  same,  (the        same.) 
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He   is     a  friend  of     mine,        He  is    a  friend  of  mine,  The  rul  -  er  of  the  land  and  sea, 

yes, 
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And  yet    he      lov-eth  me;       I  would  that  you  might  know  him  too, This  friend  of  mine. 
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God's  Way. 


L.  S.  L. 

DUET.  Espressivoso. 


Lida  Shivers  Leech. 
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1.  God's  way  is  the  best  way,  Tho'     I  may  not    see        Why  sorrows  and  tri  -  als 

2.  God's  way  is  the  best  way,  My  path  he    hasplann'd,    I'll    trust  in  him  al  -  way 

3.  God's  way  shall  be  my   way,  He  know-eth   the    best;       And  lean-ing  up  -  on    him, 
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Oft    gath-er 'round    me; 
While  holding  his     hand. 
Sweet,  sweet  is  my     rest. 
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He  ev  -  er  is  seek  -  ing  My  gold  to  re  -  fine, 
In  shad-  ow  or  sun  -  shine  He  ev  -  er  is  near, 
No  harm  can  be-  fall    me,     Safe,  safe  shall  I       be, 
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So    hum-bly  I    trust  him,   My    Sav-iour  di  -  vine. 

With  him  for  my  ref  -  uge,    I       nev-  er  need    fear.  }■     God's  way  is  the  best  way, 

I'll    cling  to  him  ev  -  er,      So    precious  is 
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God's  way  is  the  right  way,    I'll  trust  in  him    al  -  way,    He  knoweth  the    best. 
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Is  it  the  Crowning  Day? 


George  Walker  Whitcomb. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  may  come  to  -  day, 

2.  I     may  go  home  to  -  day, 

3.  Why  should  I  anxious    be? 

4.  Faithful  I'll   be     to-day, 
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Glad  day!  Glad  day!  And    I  would  see  my    Friend; 
Glad  day!  Glad  day!  Seemeth   I  hear  their  song; 
Glad  day!  Glad  day!  Lights  appear  on  the    shore, 
Glad  day!  Glad  day!  And     I   will  free-ly       tell 
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Dan  -  gers  and    troubles  would  end         If  Je  -  sus  should  come    to 

Hail     to     the    ra  -   di  -  ant  throng!   If  I  should  go  home    to 

Storms  will   affright   nev  -  er  -  more,      For  he      is     "at  hand"  to 

Why     I  should  love  him    so  well,       For  he      is     my    all       to 
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Glad        day!      Glad      day!         Is 


it 


the    crown  -  ing        day  ? 
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live     for      to  -  day,     nor     anx  -  ious      be, 


Je  -   sus,     my    Lord,      I 
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soon  shall   see;     Glad     day!     Glad    day! 
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Is      it     the  crown -ing     day? 
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He's  the  One. 
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J.  B.  Mackay. 
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1.  Is  there  an  -  y  one  can  help  us,  one  who  un  -  derstandsour  hearts,  When  the 

2.  Is  there  an  -  y  one  can  help  us,  when  the  load      is  hard    to    bear,  And    we 

3.  Is  there  an  -  y  one  can  help  us,  who    can  give      a     sin  -  ner  peace,  When  his 

4.  Is  there  an  -  y  one  can  help  us,  when  the  end     is   draw-ing  near,  Who   will 
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thorns  of  life  have  pierced  them  till  they  bleed ;  One  who  sym-  pa-thiz-es  with  us,  who    in 
faint    and  fall   beneath  it      in      a-  larm;Who  in    ten-  derness  will  lift  us,  and  the 
heart    is  burden' d  down  with  pain  and  woe;  Who  can  speak  the  word  of  pardon  that  af  - 
go  thro' death's  dark  waters    by   our    side;  Who  will  light  the  way  be-fore  us,  and  dis- 

_«..  _        Jt.  .ft.  Jt..  Jt.  .ft.  jfL.  Jt.  _Jt. 
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won  -  drous  love  im-parts  Just  the  ver  -  y,  ver  -  y  blessing  that  we  need  ? 
heav  i  y  bur  -  den  share,  And  sup- port  us  with  an  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  arm? 
fords  a  sweet  re  -  lease,  And  whose  blood  can  wash  and  make  us  white  as  snow  ? 
pel         all  doubt  and  fear,    And    will  bear  our  spir  -  its  safe-ly    o'er    the  tide? 
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Yes,  there's  One,         on  -  ly    One,         The  blessed, blessed  Jesus, He's  the  One;  When  af- 
Yes, there's  One,  on  -  lyOne, 
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flictionspress  the  soul,  when  wavesof  trouble  roll,  And  youneed  afriend  to  help  you,He'sthe  One. 
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Dwelling  in  Beulah  Land, 
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C.  Austin  MrLis. 
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1.  Far    a  -  way  the   noise   of  strife  up  -  on  my  ear      is      fall  -  ing,  Then     I  know  the 

2.  Far     be  -  low  the   storm  of  doubt  up  -  on  the  world  is     beat  -  ing,  Sons    of  men     in 

3.  Let    the  stormy     breez-  es  blow,  their  cry  can-  not     a  -  larm  me,  I  am  safe  -  ly 

4.  Viewing  here  the  works  of  God,  I       sink  in    con-  tern  -  pla  -  tion,  Hear-  ing  now    his 
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sins      of  earth  be  -  set      on      ev  -  'ry    hand.       Doubt  and  fear  and   things  of  earth  in 
bat  -  tie  long   the      en  -  e  -  my     with-stand.      Safe      am     I     with  -  in      the  cas  -  tie 
shel-ter'd  here  pro-tect-  ed     by   God's  hand.       Here    the  sun     is       al  -  ways  shin- ing, 
bless-  ed  voice,  I       see    the     way  he    plann'd.  Dwelling    in     the     Spir  -  it,    here     I 
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vain       to      me     are    call  -  ing,     None      of    these  shall  move  me     from  Beu  -  lah  Land, 

of        God's  word  re  -  treat- ing,     Noth  -  ing   then   can   reach  me — 'tis  Beu  -  lah  Land, 

here  there's  naught  can  harm  me,  I  am   safe    for  -   ev  -  er         in  Beu  -  lah  Land, 

learn    of      full     sal  -   va  -  tion,    Glad  -  ly     will      I       tar  -  ry         in  Beu  -  lah  Land. 
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I'm    liv  -  ing       on     the    mountain,     un  -  der  -  neath  a    cloud-less      sky,  I'm 

Praise  God ! 
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drinking    at    the    fountain   that  nev-er  shall  run   dry,    O    yes!    I'm  feasting    on   the 
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Dwelling  in  Beulah  Land.— Concluded. 


man- na    from  a  boun-ti-  ful   sup -ply   For    I      am   dwelling     in    Beu-lah   Land. 
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In  the  Garden. 
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1.  I   come  to  the   garden   a  -  lone,     While  the  dew  is  still  on  the  ros  -    es;  And  the 

2.  He  speaks,  and  the  sound  of  his  voice  Is    so  sweet  the  birds  hush  their  singing,  And  the 

3.  I'd  stay  in  the  garden  with   him     Tho'  the  night  around  me  be  fall  -  ing,But  he 
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voice  I  hear,  Fall-ing  on  my  ear;  The  Son  of  God  dis  -  clos 
mel  -  o  -  dy,  That  he  gave  to  me;  With-  in  my  heart  is  ring 
bids      me    go;    Thro' the  voice   of    woe,  His  voice     to     me       is      call 
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tells  me     I     am   his    own, 

And  he  walks  with  me,  and   he  talks  with  me,  And  he 
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And  the  joy    we  share  as    we     tar  -  ry  there,  None  oth- er    has    ev-er 
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No.  94.        I  Will  Follow,  Follow,  Jesus. 


G.  A.  C. 


G.  A.  Collin. 
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1.  All      a  -  long  life's  pil- grim- jour  • 

2.  As      I      think    of    how    he    suf  - 

3.  0,     how     pa  -  tient,  kind,  and  lov  - 

4.  Then  when  all      of    life      is       o  - 
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•  ney  press-  ing    up  -  ward  o'er  the 
fer'd  there  on    Cal   v'ry's  cru  -  el 
ing,  this  dear  Sav  -  iour    is       to 
ver,  and    my    tray' 1-ing- days  are 
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fol  -  low,  fol  -  low,    Je  -  sus    day    by 
fol  -  low,  fol  -  low,    Je  -  sus    day    by 
fol  -  low,  fol  -  low,    Je  -  sus    day    by 
fol  -  low,  fol  -  low,    Je  -  sus    day    by 
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day; And     tho' 

day; Of        his 

day; 0,        how 

day; Sweep-ing 

day  by  day ;        ^ 
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oft'-  times  rough  and 
deep  and    bit  -    ter 
gen  -  tie     his      for  - 
thro'    the  gates    of 
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thorn-y,    'tis  the  path  that  he  has  trod,     I    will  fol-low,  fol- low,  Je  -  sus   all   the     way. 

an-guishas   he  died  to    set  me  free,     I    will  fol-low,  fol- low,  Je  -  sus  all   the     way 

bearance,  and  his  grace,  -how  full  and  free!  I    will  fol-low,  fol-low,  Je- sus  all   the     way 

glo  -  ry,  with  the  crown  of  vic-t'ry  won,     I    will  fol-low,  fol- low,  Je  -  sus  all   the    way 

all  the  way. 
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I    will    fol-low,  fol-low,  Je-sus    all      the  way, Heed  his    gen- tie,  lov- ing 

all  the  way, 
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bey, In    green    pas-tures  where  he     feed- eth,  Where-so  - 
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I  Will  Follow, Follow  Jesus— Concluded. 
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e'er  my  Shepherd  leadeth,    I    will   fol-low,glad-ly   fol-low,day    by    day 


day    by  day. 
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No.  95. 

Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


Shine  and  Keep  Sweet. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Moreis. 
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1.  There's  sorrow  and  sadness  on    ev  -  er  -  y  side,  And   tri  -  als  how  oft  -  en    we     meet; 

2.  Shine  brightest  for  Je-sus  when  darkest  the  way,  When  fierce  oppo  -  si-  tion  you     meet; 

3.  His    grace  is   suf-fi-cientwhat-ev-er  the  test,  You  nev-  er  need  suf-  fer    de  -  feat; 

4.  Then  walk  in  the  light  with  Grod's  glory  in  view,  Sal  -  va-tion  is  full  and  com  -  plete; 
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Let  this  be  our  watchword  whatev  -  er  be-tide,  "Just  shine  and  keep  sweet." 
His  love  can  change  midnight  to  radiant  noon-day;  ' l  Just  shine  and  keep  sweet. ' ' 
Then  scatter  the  sun-light, let  oth -ers  be  blest;  "Just  shine  and  keep  sweet." 
Keep  looking  to    Je-  sus  he'll  car  -  ry  you  thro' ;  ' 'Just  shine      and  keep  sweet. " 

Just  shine  keep  sweet, 
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Chorus. 
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Shine  and  keep  sweet,  shine  and  keep  sweet,  No  matter  what  ob-  stacles  here  you  may  meet, 
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"With  God  on  your  side,ev'ry  foe  'neath  your  feet,  Just  shine,  brother,  shine  and  keep  sweet. 

and  keep  sweet. 
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No.  96.        .     The  Pearly-White  City. 


A.  F.  I. 

Moderator 


Arthur  F.  Ingeer. 
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1.  There's  a      ho  -  )y  and  beau-ti  -  ful    cit  -  y,  Whose  builder  and   ml  -  er      is       God  ; 

2.  No  sin    is     al-low'd  in  that  cit  -  y,  And    noth-ing    de  -  fil  -  ing  nor    mean; 

3.  No  heart-aches  are  known  in  that  cit  -  y,  No      tears  ev  -  er  moist- en     the      eye; 

4.  My  lov'd  ones  are  gath-er-ing    yon- der,  My     friends  are  fast  pass- ing     a    -    way; 
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John    saw   it      de-scend-ing  from  heav  -  en,  When  Pat-mos    in     ex  -  ile,    he  trod, 

No       pain  and    no    sick-ness  can    en  -    ter,  No     crepe  in    that  cit  -  y       is  seen; 

There's  no  dis  -  ap-point-ment  in    heav  -  en,  No        en  -  vy    and  strife  in     the  sky; 

And     soon    I  may  join  their  bright  num-ber,  And  dwell  in      e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty's  day; 
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Its      high,  mas-sive  wall    is      of    jas  -  per, 
Earth's  sorrows  and  cares  are   for-  got  -  ten, 
The  saints  are    all    sane-  ti  -  fied,whol-  ly, 
They're  safe  now  in    glo  -  ry  with  Je  -  sus, 


*3&t=* 


The   cit  -  y       it  -  self     is    pure  gold; 

No     tempter      is  there    to     an  -  noy; 

They  live  in  sweet  har-  mo-  ny  there; 

Their  tri-  als    and  bat-  ties  are  past; 
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And  when  my  frail  tent  here  is  fold  -  ed, 
No  part  -  ing  words  ev  -  er  are  spok  -  en, 
My  heart  is  now  set  on  that  cit  -  y, 
They    o  -  ver-came  sin   and    the  tempt-er, 
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Mine  eyes  shall  its    glo  -  ry      be  -  hold. 
There's  nothing  to    hurt  nor    de  -  stroy. 
And  some  day    its   blessings  I'll    share. 
They've  reach' d  that  fair  cit-y   at      last. 
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In    that  bright  cit  -     y, 


pearl  -  y  -  white    cit  -    y, 
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The  Pearly-White  City— Concluded. 
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an  harp  and  a      crown;      Now 
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KUDYARD  KlPMNG. 
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God  of  Our  Fathers. 

(St.  Catherine.)  Adapted  by  J.  G.  Walton. 
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] .  God  of  our  fa  -  thers  known  of  old, 
%  The  tu-mult  and  the  shout- ing  dies, 
%  Far  call' dour    na  -  vies    melt     a -way, 

4.  f  i  drunk  with  sight    of    pow'r   we  loose 

5.  F©r    heathen  heart  that  puts    her  trust 
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Lord  of  our  far- flung  bat  -  tie  line^ 
The  cap -tains  and  the  kings  de-  part; 
On  dune  and  head-land  sinks  the  fire, 
Wild  tongues  that  have  not  thee  in  awe, 
In       reek-ing  tube   and    i  -   ron  shard- 
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Be- neath  whose  aw  -  ful  hand  we  hold 
Still  stands  thine  an  -  cient  sac  -  ri  -  fice 
Lo,  all  our  pomp  of  yes  -  ter-day; 
Such  boasting  as  the  Gen  -  tiles  use, 
All     val-  iant  dust    that  builds   on  dust. 
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Do  -  min-  ion    o  -  ver  palm    and  pine; 
An  hum-ble  and     a    con  -  trite  heart; 
Is    one  with  Nine-veh  and     Ty  -  re; 
Or   less  -  er  breeds  without     the    law, 
And  guarding  calls  not'  thee    to   guard, 
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Lord  God  of  Hosts,  be  with  us  yet, 
Lord  God  of  Hosts^  be  with  us  yet, 
Judge  of  the  na-  tions,  spare  us  yet, 
Lord  God  of  Hosts,  be  with  us  yet, 
For    fran-  tic  boast  and  fool  -  ish  word 


Lest  we  for  -  get,  lest  we       for 

Lest  we  for  -  get,  lest  we       for 

Lest  we   for  -  get,  lest  we       for 

Lest  we   for  -  get,  lest  we       for 

Thy  mer  -  cy      on    thy  peo  -  pie, 
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No.  98.   When  Shall  I  See  My  Mother's  Face? 


C.  A.  M. 

Solo. 


( Inspired  by  my  mother.) 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1 .  Tho'  ma  -  ny,    many  years  may  pass  a-  way,  Life' s  changes  so  many  may  take  place,  One 

2.  Her  face    I      never  nev-  er  can  for- get,  Her  voice  in  my  dreams  I  oft -en  hear;  Its 

3.  And  when  they  gently  laid  her  in  the  tomb  To     rest  till  the  res  -  ur-rec-tion  day,  A 
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vis  -  ion  hovers  o'er  me  ev-  'ry  day;  'Tisthemem'ry  of  my  dear  old  mother's  face, 
sweet  tones  linger, linger  with  me  yet,  As     when  she  taught  my  lips  to  form  a  pray'r. 
sweet  voice  whispered,  whispered  thro'  the  gloom, '  And  God  himself  shall  wipe  all  tears  away. 
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shines     as    a    beacon    to  light  my  way  to  God,  It  soothes  me  in   ev-'ry  hour  of  pain; 
mem'ry  of  mymoth-er       is    to  me    as  dear  As  aught  else  on  earth  can  ev- er    be, 
soon      I  shall  meet  her, in  yonder  home  so  fair,  Where  naught  comes  of  sorrow,  toil  nor  pain; 
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Has  cheered  the  weary,  weary  path  I've  trod,  But  when  shall  I  see  her  face    a -gain? 
And  while  I'm  sadly,    sadly    waiting  here,  I     wonder  when  that  loving  face  I '11  see. 
I    know  she's  waiting,  waiting  for  me  there,  And  then     I  shall  see  her  face    a  -  gain. 
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O     when  shall  I    see  my  mother's  face?    0      when  shall  I   see  my  mother's  face? 
Last  v.  Yes,  then    I  shall  see  my  mother's  face,      Yes,  then    I  shall  see  my  mother's  face, 
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When  Shall  I  See  My  Mother's  Face?— Concluded. 


rit. 


When  shall    I  clasp  that  dear  old  hand  again,    And  feel  once  more  that  fond  embrace? 
Then    I    shall  clasp  that  dear  old  hand  again,    And  feel  once  more  that  fond  embrace. 
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S.  Fillmore  Bennet. 


Sweet  By-and-by. 
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1.  There's  a  land  that  is  fair  -  er  than  day,    And  by  faith  we  can  see    it      a-  far, 

2.  We    shall  sing  on  that  beau-ti  -  ful  shore   The  mel  -  o  -  di  -  ous  song  of   the  blest, 

3.  To      our  boun  -  ti  -  ful  Fa  -  ther    a-bove,  We  will  of  -  fer    ourtrib-ute  of  praise, 
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For  the  Fa  -  ther  waits  o  -  ver  the  way, 
And  our  spir  -  its  shall  sor-  row  no  more, 
For  the  glo  -  ri  -  ous  gift  of  his  love, 
...  st.  :£:    :£:  £:  jl. 


To    pre-  pare  us    a  dwelling  place  there. 
Not  a    sigh  for  the  bless-  ing  of   rest. 
And  the  blessings  that  hal  -  low  our  days. 
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In  the  sweet  by- and- by,  We  shall  meet  on  that  beau-ti- ful  shore; 

In  the  sweet    ^      fe      |  by-and-by 
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in the  sweet  by-  and-  by,  We  shall  meet  on  that  beau-  ti-  ful  shore. 

In  the  sweet  by-and-by, 
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No.  100.        The  Army  of  the  Living  God. 


C.  A.  M. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  Hark!  On  the  highway  of    life      a    sound,   As    crest- ed  waves  of     o  -  cean  roar, 

2.  Onward  they  march  with  a  faith  unmoved      By      an  -  y  change  of  time    or  creed; 

3.  Step  in  the  ranks,  you  are  need  -  ed  there,    Cling  to  the  church  and  God  will  bless; 
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Lash'd  by  the  storm  in  its  fu  -  ry  spent,  As  they  beat  up  -  on  the  shore. 
Their' s  to  believe  that  the  word  of  God  Can  sup  -  ply  the  world's  great  need. 
He         is    the  hope  of    the  whole  wide  world  For     the  cause  of     righteous  -  ness. 


Hear  the  tramp,  tramp,  tramp  of  the  army        as  they  march  along  the  way  of    life, 

Tramp,tramp,tramp,  tramp,  tramp.tramp,  tramp,  tramp,  tramp,  tramp,tramp,tramp,tramp,tramp, tramp. 


m. 


w~w~w 


-m-—A. 


r-f-r-r 


m- 


r 


1 


ifeS 


4 1 


i 


s=fc 


-«— «-T-<l- 


-m—m- 


-^ 


*~  g£ 


W=3=Z=*. 


r^w 


They  are  weary  of  the  toil  and  the  travel,  of  the    bit  -  ternes3  of  strife;  (of  strife;) 

Tramp,    tramp,  tramp.tramp.tramp, tramp.tramp,  ^^H 


E 


ii 


m 


^zzpz^tqiar 


'0=W- 


f. 


£ 


t=X 


v    »- 


1—1 — r 


3=f 


2=2- 


But  they  hope  and  trust, looking  ev  -  er  on  the  path  the  saints  before  have    trod, 

Tramp,  tramp,  tramp,  tramp,  tramp, tramp.tramp, tramp, tramp, tramp.tramp,  tramp, tramp.tramp.tramp, 
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The  Army  of  the  Living  God—  Concluded. 
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And  as  they  march  a  -  long  their  faith  grows  strong  in  the  church  of   the  liv  -  ing  God. 
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No.  101. 
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Power  in  Jesus'  Blood. 
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1.  I    know  there  is  pow'r  in  Je  -  sus' blood,  For  he  wash' d  my    sins      a  -  way; 

2.  I    know  there  is  pow'r  in  Je  -  sus'  blood;  From  my  guilt  he     set    me    free; 

3.  I    know  there  is  pow'r  in  Je  -  sus'  hlood,  For  all  things  have  been  made  new; 
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And  I  know  there  is  joy  in  .  serv  -  ing  him,  For  he  turn' d  my  night  to  day. 
When  I  came  un  -  to  him  with  all  my  sin,  And  his  blood  a  -  vailed  for  me. 
Since  his  own    precious  blood  has  been  ap  -  plied  And  has  cleans' d  me  thro' and  thro'. 
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There    is    pow  -  er,    pow  -  er,    won  -  der  work-  ing  pow  -  er,  There    is    pow  -  er, 
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pow  -    er,      pur  -  i  -  fy  -  ing  pow  -  er,  There    is    pow'r    in       Je  -    sus'  blood. 
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Jesus  is  Precious  to  Me. 


James  Rowe. 


Howard  E.  Smith. 
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1.  With   Je  -  sus    my  Lord    all     the  way      I     am     go  -  ing,    Be -cause    his  sweet 

2.  He     light  -  ens    my  cares    and    he  shares    all    my    sor- row;  What-ev  -   er      I 

3.  I'm    close     to    the   side   that    for    sin  -  ners  was    riv  -  en;  The    love     of    my 
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love      all    my    heart      is    o'er- flow -ing;      My    faith      m      his  grace     to     the 
need   from   his     love       I     can    bor-row;     He    gives     me,  each  day, strength  and 
soul       to    my      Sav  -  iour  I've    giv  -  en,      And    now       I       am    sure     he    will 
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world     I    am  show-ing, 
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is    precious 
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hope    for  the  mor-row, 
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by     his    grace      I     will     fol  -  low;        Je   -   sus     is     pre-cious    to       me. 
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No.  103.     Jesus  Loves  the  Little  Children. 


Eev.  C.  H.  Woolston,  D.  D. 
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1 .  Je  -  sus  calls  the  children  dear, '  'Come  to  me  and  nev-er  fear,  For  I  love  the  lit  -  tie 

2.  Je  -  sus  is  the  Shepherd  true,  And  he'll  always  stand  by  you,  For  he  loves  the  lit  -  tie 

3.  I      am  coming  Lord  to  the,  And  thy  sol-  dier  I    will  be,  For  he  loves  the  lit  -  tie 
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children   cf  the  world.  I       will  take  you  by  the  hand, Lead  you  to     the  bet-  ter  land 
children  of  the  world.  He' s  a  Saviour  great  and  strong,  And  he'  11  shield  you  from  the  wrong, 
children   of.  the  world.  And  his  cross  I'll  al-ways  bear,  And   for  him  I'll  do  and  dare, 
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'For      I     love   the    lit-  tie  children     of    the  world." 

For    he    loves  the    lit  -  tie   children     of    the  world.     \  Je  -  sus  loves  the     lit  -  tie 
For    he   loves  the    lit  -  tlo   children     of    the  world. 
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All  the    chil-dren  of   the  world;  Red  and  yellow, black  and  white, 
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They  are  precious  in     his  sight,  Je  -  sus  loves  the  lit-  tie  chil- dren  of    the  world; 
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1.  Gone  from    my  heart    the   world  and    all     its  charms,  Now,  thro'   the  blood,  I'm 

2.  Once       I     was  lost,     and    way  down  deep   in     sin,     Once  was       a  slave      to 

3.  Once       I     was  bound,  but    now     I      am    set    free:   Once      I     was  blind,    but 
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saved  from  all      a-larms;Down  at     the  cross    my  heart    is     bending   low,    The 

pas  -  sions fierce  with  -in;    Once  w?S      a-fraid     to  meet  an      an-gryGod,    But 

now    the  light    I      see;  Once  I      was  dead  P  but  now    in  Christ  I     live     To 
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D.S.— cause    he  first  loved  me 
Fine.  Chorus. 


And 
D.S. 
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precious  blood  of    Je- sus  cleanses  white    as  snow, 
now  I'm  cleansed  from  ev'ry  strain  thro'  Jesus'  blood, 
tell  the  world  around  the  peace  that  he  doth  give, 
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I    love  him,    I  love  him     Be 
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purchased  my  sal  -  va  -  tion  on    Cal  -  va  -  ry. 


No.  105. 


What  Did  He  Do? 


W.  Owen. 


1.  O      list- en   to  our  wondrous  sto-ry,  Once  we  dwelt  among  the    lost;  Yet,   Je-sus 

2.  No    angel  could  our  place  have  taken,  Highest  of  the  high  tho'    be;   He  nailed  un- 

3.  Will  you  sur-render  to  this  Saviour,  Now  be-fore  him  humbly    bow  ?  You,  too,  shall 
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came  from  heaven's  glory  Us    to  save  at    aw-ful  cost!) 

to  the  cross,  forsak  -  en,  Was  One  of  the  God-head  Three!  >  Who  sav'd  us  from  eternal  loss? 

come  to  know  his  fav  -  or,  He  will  save  and  save  you  now !  J 
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What  Did  He  Do?-Concluded. 
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What  did  he  do  ?    Where  is  he  now  ?        In    heav-en  in-ter-ced-ing! 
but  God's  Son  upon  the  cross?        He  died  for  you  I  Believeit  thou,  In 
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No.  106.        Some  Day  He'll  Make  it  Plain. 

Lida  Shivers  Leech.  .  Adam  Geibel. 

Solo,  or  all  in  unison. 
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1.  I      do    not  know    why  oft 'round  me     My  hopes  all  shat-ter'd  seem  to    be; 

2.  I     can -not  tell      the  depth  of    love,    Which  moves  the  Father's  heart  a- bove; 

3.  Tho' tri- als  come    thro'  pass-  ing  days,    My    life  will  still     be  fill' d  with  praise; 
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God's  perfect  plan  I  can- not  see,  .  .  .  But  some  day  I'll  un-der-stand. 
My  faith  to  test,  my  love  to  prove,  .  .  But  some  day  I'll  un-der-stand. 
For  Grod  will  lead  thro'  darken' d  ways,    .  .  But  some  day  I'll  un-der-stand. 


For  God  will  lead  thro'  darken'  d  ways,    .  .  But  some  day 
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Some  day  he'll  make  it    plain    to  me,       Some  day  when  I    his    face   shall  see; 
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Some  day  from  tears  I    shall  be  free,  For  some  day    I  shall  un  -  der  -  stand. 
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No.  107. 


C.  D.  Martin. 


6od  will  Take  Care  or  You. 

(  Dedicated  to  my  wife,  Mrs.  John  A.  Davis.) 


W.  S.  Martin. 


1.  Be  not  dismayed  whate'er  betide,      God  will  take  care  of  you;    Be-neath  his  wings  of 

2.  Thro'  days  of  toil  when  heart  doth  fail,  God  will  take  care  of  you;  When  dangers  fierce  your 

3.  All  you  may  need  he  will  provide,     God  will  take  care  of  you;    Noth-ing  you  ask  will 

4.  No  mat-ter  what  may  be  the  test,     God  will  take  care  of  you;    Lean,  wea-ry  one,  up- 


love  a-  bide,  God  will  take  care  of  you.  ^ 
path  as-  sail,  God  will  take  care  of  you.  I 
be  de-  nied,  God  will  take  care  of  you.  J 
on   his  breast,  God  will  take  care  of  you. 


God  will  take  care  of  you,  Thro'  ev'ryday, 


O'er  all  the  way,   He    will  take  care  of   you,  God  will  take  care  of    you.    .   .    . 

take  care    of  you. 
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Blessed  Assurance. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Mrs.  Jos.  F.  Knapp. 
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surance,     Je-sus  is  mine!  0^  what  a  foretaste    of   glo-ry    di-vinel 

mission,     perfect  de-light,  Visions  of  rapture  now  burst  on  my  sight; 

>  mission,    all    is    at  rest,  I     in  my  Saviour  am  hap-  py  and  blest; 


1.  Blessed    as  ■ 

2.  Perfect  sub 

3.  Perfect  sub 
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An  -  gels  de  - 
Watching  and 
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va  -  tion, 
scending, 
wait-  ing, 
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purchas'd  by  God,  Born  of    his  spir  -  it,  wash'd  in  his  blood, 
bring  from  a  -  bove  Ech- oes    of   mer-cy,    whispers  of   love, 
look- ing    a-  bove,  Fill' d  with  his  goodness,  lost  in   his  love. 
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Blessed  Assurance— Concluded. 


This  is    my    sto  -  ry,    this    is    my  song,    Praising  my  Sav  -  iour  all    the  day  long; 
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This   is    my    sto  -  ry,    this  is    my  song,   Praising  my  Sav  -  iour  all    the  day  long. 
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No.  109. 

Eev.  W.  C.  Martin. 
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The  Name  of  Jesus. 


N_f!_J. 


E.  S.  Loeenz. 
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1.  The  name  of  Je  -  sus    is  so  sweet,  I  love  its  mu-sie    to  repeat;  It  makes  my  joys  full 

2.  I  love  the  name  of  him  whose  heart  Knows  all  my  griefs  and  bears  a  part;  Who  bids  all  anxious 

3.  That  name  I  fond-ly  love  to  hear,    It  never  fails  my  heart  to  cheer,  Its  mu-sic  dries  the 

4.  No  word  of  man  can  ev-er  tell    How  sweet  the  name  I  love  so  well;  0     let  itsprais-es 
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and  complete,  The  precious  name  of  Je  -  sus. 

fears  depart — I      love  the  name  of  Je  -  sus. 

fall  -  ing  tear;  Ex  -  alt  the  name  of  Je  -  sus. 

ev  -  er  swell,  0  praise  the  name  of  Je  -  sus! 

1.  The  precious  name 


'Je-sus,"  0  how  sweet  the  name  I 
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'Jesus, "  ev'  ry  day  the  same ; '  'Jesus, ' '  let  all  saints  proclaim  Its  worthy  praise      for-  ev  -  er. 

Its  worthy  praise 
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No.  110. 


The  King  of  the  Ages. 


Mrs.  C.  D.  Martin. 

Unison. 
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W.  Stillman  Martin. 
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where  the  Saviour  was  cru  -  ci  -  fied,  See 

where  the  King  of  the   A  -  ges    lay,  See 

where  he  sits   by  the  Fa-ther's  side,  Pray 
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ransom' d  in  heaven  sing, 
prais-es  the  heavens  ring, 
serv-  ice  we  glad-ly     bring, 
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See    the         crown  on  the  head  of  our  Saviour  King. 

See    the         crown  on  the  head  of  our  Saviour  King. 

Place  a          crown  on  the  head  of  our  Saviour  King. 
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Chorus.    Parfe. 
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Je  -  sus    is    liv  -  in 

Je  sus 
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in    glo     -     ry,    The  King  of  the     A  -  ges    is      he, .  .  .  . 
is      liv-ing  in  gio-ry,The    glo-   ri  -  ous  King    of     the     A -ges  is  he; 
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When  be' shall  come  in    his    king-  dom.  For    ev  -  er  with  him  we  shall    be, .  .  .  . 

his  kingdom  he  comes,  for     ev        -       -        er  with    him  we  shall  be, 
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The  King  of  the  Ages —Concluded. 
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Hap  -  py  with  him  ev-'ry    mo    -   merit,     Joy  -  ful  the  prais-  es    we      sing,. 

Hap  py  in      him  ev-'ry  moment,  Joy       -        -       ful  the     praises  we  sing, 


H^-^i 


n~f- 


■i — i — 1 — hi 

-I— r-r— H-^- 


r-rr-r 


i  j- 


19 


■<9- 


■^~  — 


&- 


I  |        J  I  | 

And  the  Christ  who  once  died  to    re-deem   us,     We  will  now  crown  our  King.  .  .  . 

We'll  crown  him  our  King. 
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No.  111. 


When  Mother  Prayed. 


C.  F.  O. 

Solo  or  Duet. 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


m 


1.  When  moth-er  pray' d!  O     precious  hour  When  God  would  come  in  might -y    pow'r! 

2.  When  mother  pray'd!  Ah,  then     I   knew  With -in     my   soul    that  God  was    true; 

3.  And     tho'  the  years   may  come  and    go,  This    heart  of  mine    can    nev  -  er    know 

4.  Tho'      oth  -  er  scenes  may    be     for  -  got,  While  life  shall  last    this  one    can  -  not; 
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0  mem' ry  sweet!      0     hallow' d  place  Where  God  did  shine 

1  could  no  Ion  -  ger  doubt  his  love,  But  yield  -  ed  all,- 
A  sweet- er  time  than  that  blest  hour.  When  Je  -  sus  came 
When  mother  pray 'd!  0    peace  di  -  vine!  My       mother's  God 


I 

in    mother's  face, 
-born  from     a  -  bove. 
in     sav  -  ing  pow'r. 
to  -  day     is    mine. 
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D.S.  —Her  heart  and  mind    on  Christ  were  stay'd,  And  God  was  there 
Chorus. 
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when   mother  pray'd. 
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When  mother  pray'd,  she  found  sweet  rest!  When  mother  pray'd  her   soul  was  blest! 
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No.  112. 


I  Remember  Calvary. 


Eev.  W.  C.  Martin. 


J.  M.  Black. 


1.  Where  he  may  lead  me      I     will  go,     For    I  have  learned  to  trust  him  so,      And  I      re - 

2.  0      I     de- light  in      his  command,  Love  to  be    led      by     his    dear  hand;  His  di-vine 

3.  On-ward  I      go,   nor  doubt  nor  fear,  Hap- py  with  Christ,my  Sav-iour,  near,  Trusting  that 
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Chorus. 
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mem-ber  'twas  for  me  That  he  was  slain  on  Cal-  va-  ry. 
will  is  sweet  to  me 
I    some  day  shall 
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me  That  he  was  slain  on  Cal-  va-  ry.  ] 

Hallowed  by  blood-stain'd  Cal-  va-  ry.  j-     Jesus  shall  lead  me  night  and  day, 

see    Jesus,  my  Friend,  of  Cal-  va-  ry.  J 


-m — *- 


>—>_> 


K   J== -J *-K-fV4 


^ 


2=t 


*=T 


£E 


^S=^= 


4 1- 


*—*==*: 


#=g: 


-fc— h 


^a 


Z£ 


*=r 


*== 


Jesus  shall  lead  me  all  the  way;  He  is  the  truest  Friend  to  me,  For  I    re.nember  Cal-va-  ry . 
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Higher  Ground. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  I'm  pressing  on  the  upward  way,  New  heights  I'm  gaining  ev- 'ry  day;    Still  praying 

2.  My  heart  has  no  de-sire  to  stay,  Where  doubts  arise  and  fears  dis-may;   Tho' some  may 
3.1      want  to  live  a  -  bo ve  the  world,  Tho'  Satan's  darts  at  me  are  hurled;  For  faith  has 
4.  I      want  to  scale  the  utmost  height,And  catch  a  gleam  of    glo-  ry  bright;  But  still  I'll 
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Chorus. 
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as  I  onward  bound,"Lord,plant  my  feet  on  higher  ground 

dwell  where  these  abound,My  pray'r,  my  aim  is  "higher  ground 

caught  the  joyful  sound,The  song  of  saints  on  "higher  ground 

pray  till  hea.'n  I've  found, "Lord, lead  me  on  to  higher  ground. 
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Lord,lif  t  me  up  and  let  me  stand, 
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By  faith  on  heaven's  table  land;  A  higher  plane  than  I  have  found.  Lord, plant  my  feet  on  higher  ground. 
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No.  114.         Make  Me  a  Blessing  To-day. 


Rev.  J.  H.  Zelley. 


H.  L.  Gilmour. 


^jijii  ffrTTiH  t  i  JUJ  ;lj  j^^j-^ 


1 .  I  do  not  ask  to  choose  my  path,Lord,lead  me  in  thy  way;  Inspire  each  tho't  and  prompt  each  word 

2.  Around  me,Lord,are  sinful  men,Who  scorn  and  diso  -  bey;  Use  me  to  win  them  from  their  sins, 

3 .  To  those  who  once  thy  love  have  known,But  now  are  far  astray;  Help  me  to  win  them  back  to  thee, 
4'.  Some  saints  of  thine  are  in  distress,And  for  deliv'rance  pray;  0  let  me  go  and  help  them,Lord, 
5.  Whatever  errand  thou  hast,  Lord,  Send  me,  and  I'll  o  -  bey;     Use  me  in  an-  y  way  thou  wilt, 


And  make  me  a  blessing  to  -  day.      Bless  me,  Lord,  and  make  me  a  blessing,  I'll  glad-ly  thy 
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message  con-  vey;    Use  me  to  help  some  poor,needy  soul,  And  make  me  a  blessing  to  -  day 
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The  Haven  of  Rest. 


H,  L.  GiLMOUR. 
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Geo.  D.  Moore. 
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1.  My  soul    in  sad  ex  -  ile  was  out    on  life's  sea,  So  burdened  with  sin  and  distressed, 

2.1      yield  -  ed  my-self    to    his  ten- der  embrace,  And  faith  tak-ing  hold  of  the  Word, 

3.  The  song  of  my  soul,  since  the  Lord  made  me  whole,  Has  been  the  old  sto-ry    so  blest, 

4.  How  precious  the  tho't  that  we  all    may  recline,  Like  John  the  be  -  lov-  ed  and  blest, 
5.0     come   to  the  Sav- iour,  he    pa  -  tiently  waits  To    save    byhispow-er  di  -  vine; 
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Till  I  heard  a  sweet  voice  saying, "Make  me  your  choice;"  And  I  entered  the  Ha  -  ven  of  Rest. 
My        fet-ters  fell  off,  and    I    anchored  my  soul;  The  "Ha- ven  of  Rest"  is  my  Lord. 
Of         Je-sus,who'U  save  whoso-ev  -  er  will  have     A    home  in  the  "Ha  -  ven  of  Rest." 
On    Jesus'  strong  arm, where  no  tempest  can  harm, — Se  -  cure  in  the  "Ha  -  ven  of  Rest." 
Come,    anchor  your  soul  in  the  "Ha-ven  of  Rest,"  And  say,"My  be-  lov  -  ed    is    mine." 
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D.S. — The  tempest  may  sweep  o'er  the  wild, stormy  deep;    In       Je- sus  I'm  safe    ev-er-more. 

Chorus.  DS. 
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I've  anchored  my  soul    in  the  "Ha  -  ven  of  Rest,"   I'll  sail  the  wide  seas      no    more; 


G.M.  3 
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A.  A.  Payn. 


Look  for  Me! 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  When  you  get     to  heav-en,  as  you  sure-ly    will,    If  the  Sav-iour's  name  you  own, 

2.  When  you  roam  with  friends  across  the  heav'nly  fields,  Ev-er  find-ing   treasures  new; 

3.  When  you  hear  them  singing  round  the  great  white  throne,  Songs  of  praise  un- to     the  Lamb; 

4.  When  you  kneel  in    wor-  ship  to  the  King  of    kings,  Who  has  saved  you  by    his  grace; 
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Af  -  ter  you  have  greeted  those  you  love  the  best,  Who  are  standing  round  the  throne— 
When  you  stand  in  rapture  on  some  star-  ry  height,Gaz-  ing  on  some  glo-  rious  view — 
When  you  hear  the  ransomed,with  their  harps  of  gold,Shouting  "Glo-ry  to  his  name!" 
When  you  see  that  Saviour  who  has  brought  you  there,  And  with  joy  be-  hold  his  face — 
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You  may  look  for    me,  for  I'll  be  there,  I'll  be  there,  I'll  be  there! 

I'll  be  there,  I'll  be  there,  I'll  be  there! 
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You  may  look  for    me,  for  I'll  be  there  I  Glo-ry   to      his  name! 

I'll  be  there!  Precious  name! 
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The  Home  Gathering. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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all  must  part,  Here  the 
burdened  mind  We  are  v 
can- not    tell    If    it's 
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ag  heart  And  the 
hanblind,For  we 
Dr    ill,    We  will 
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sor-row  o'er  and  o'er  must 
can-  not  see  the  hand  of 
trust  whate'er  to  us  may 
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come; 
God, 
come, 
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But  be-yond  the  skies,  Joy-  ful  souls  shall  rise  When  the  loved  ones  are  gathered  home. 

So  we  pray    for  sight,  For  we  dread  the  night  As    we  walk  where  the  saints  have  trod. 

For  we  know  the  Lord   And  be-  lieve   his  word,  And    we  know    he  will  take  us  home. 
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The  Home  Gathering —Concluded. 


Chorus 


At  the  great  home  gathering  I'll  be  there,  I'll  be  there,  I'll  be  there, 

So  will  I,  So  will  I,  So  will  I, 
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At  the  great  home  gathering  I'll  be  there  And  I'll  nev  -  er     say  "good-bye." 

So  will  I,  nev  -  er  say  "good-bye. 
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0  What  He's  Done  for  Me! 
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NO.  118. 


J.  B.  M. 


Eev.  J.  B.  Mackay. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  loves  me  with  a  changeless  love,    He      to     save  me  left  his  throne  a  -  bove; 

2.  When  I  fell  be-neath  a  heav  -  y  load,  Faint  and  wea  -  ry,  on  the  downward  road, 
3.1  had  sor- rows  that  were  hard  to  bear,  Heav-y  bur-dens  that  no  soul  could  share; 
4.  I'm    so    glad  that  Je  -  sus  is    my  friend,  His      is  friendship  that  will  nev  -  er    end; 
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All    my  sins  he  bore  up  -  on    the  tree;      I     nev-er  can  tell    all  he's  done  for   me. 

Je  -  sus  took  me  from  the  mir  -  y    clay —  Ee      led      me  in  -  to  the  King's  highway. 

When  I  faint- ed,    in    my    bit- ter  grief,    Ee     was    the  one  came  to    my    re  -  lief . 

0      that    I  could  make  the  whole  world  see  Just  what    a  Sav  -  iour  he     is     to     mel 
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O                         what  he's  done  for 
0    what  he's  done 

me!        0 
0 
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what  he's  done  for    me! 
what  he's  done 
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If      I    tried,  to      e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,       I     nev  -  er  could  tell    all    he's  done  for    me! 


G.  M.  3. 
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A.  A.  Payn. 


As  the  Day  Breaks. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  As    the  shadows  of  the  night  round  are  falling,    I      am  thinking  of  that  day  by  and  by; 

2.  When  we  gather  home  at  last  there'll  be  singing,  Such  as  angels  round  the  throne  never  heard; 

3.  I     shall  rise  to  be  with  Je  -  sus  for  -  ev  -  er,     I  shall  meet  the  ones  who  passed  on  before; 
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When  the  trumpet  of  the  Lord  shall  be  call  -  ing,  As  the  day  breaks  o'er  the  hills. 
For  the  song  of  souls  redeemed  shall  go  ring-  ing,  As  the  day  breaks  o'er  the  hills. 
We    shall  meet  to  part  no  more,  nev  -  er,  nev  -  er,    When  the  day  breaks  o'er  the   hills. 
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Chorus 
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I'll  go  singing,  I'll  go  shouting  on  my  journey  home,  Till  the  day  breaks,till  the  day  breaks, 
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There'll  be  singing,there'llbe  shouting,when  we  all  get  home,  When  the  daybreaks  o'er  hills. 

the  heav'nly  hills 
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Singing  and  Trusting. 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 

C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  Look  up    to      Je- sus  and, with  lov-ing  trust 

2.  Your  song  may  cheer  a  heav-y-  lad  -  en  heart 

3.  For  -  get-ting  not  the  blessings  of  the  past, 

@;u4  r  -f*  — r — r  -f— P~ r — i — r     * 

Keep  sing-ing,                  still  sing-ing; 
Keep  sing-ing,                  still  sing-ing; 
Keep  sing-ing,                 still  sing-ing; 
Keep  sing-ing, sweetly  sing-ing   of   our  Saviour's  love; 
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He'll  safe  -  ly  guide  us,  he  is  wise  and  just;  Trust  Je-sus,  the  Sav-iour  King. 
And  stronger  faith  and  brighter  hope  im-part,  In  Je-sus,  the  Sav-iour  King. 
In        sum  -  mer  bloom,  or  'mid    the  win  -  try  blast,  Trust  Je-sus,   the  Sav-iour  King. 


G.  M.  3. 
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Singing  and  Trusting— Concluded. 


Chorus 
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Sing  on  thro*  sunny  days,Sing  on  in  darken'd  ways,  Sing,  sing; 

Singing ,  sweetly  singing ,  singing ,  sweetly  singing; 
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Sing  on,     his  name  is  love; 
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Sing  on,      he  reigns  a-bove;  Sing, 

Sing  on,  trust  on 
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sing, 
and     sing. 
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NO.  121. 

C.  A.  M. 


Nothing  Matters. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


1.  Clouds  may  hover  o  -  ver  me  and  hide  my  view,  Sin  may  seek  in  me  its  e  -  vil  work  to    do; 

2.  There  is  naught  that  stands  between  my  Lord  and  me  For  my  sins  are  hidden  now  in  Love's  great  sea; 

3.  Such  a  love  as  Jesus  gives  shall  conquer  fear,  Such  a  hope  as  he  bestows  shall  dry  each  tear; 

4.  Tho'    I    try    to  love  him  as  I   real-ly  ought, All  my  love  before  his  cross  must  seem  as  naught; 
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E  -  ven  try  to  con-quer  me,  but  nev  -  er  will,  While  I  trust  mySav-iour  still. 
While  the  bil-lows  cov  -  er  them  from  mor  -  tal  eyes,  Heav  -  en-ward  my  song  shall  rise. 
Won  -  der-ful  it  is  that  such  a  thing  should  be,  But  the  King  of  heav'n  loves  me. 
Thro' the  tears  I'm  al- ways  pray-ing  o'er   and      o'er,  "Teach  me,  Lord,  to  love  thee  more. 
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For  noth-ing  real-ly  matters    if  the  Lord  loves  me,  And    he  does, 
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And  he  does, 
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does  1         No  I       Nothing  real-  ly  matters  if   the  Lord  loves  me,  And  he  does,  he    does. 


Yes,  he  does!  No  I 
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No.  122.        I  am  On  My  Way  to  Heaven. 

H.  J.  L.  Herbert  J.  Lacey. 


firgTT 


am  on  my  way  to  heaven  where  the  saints  are  robed  in  white,  Shouting  glory, 
am  on  my  way  to  heaven  where  the  streets  are  pav'd  with  gold,Shouting  glory, 
am  on  my  way  to  heav-  en,  blessed  land  of  pure  de-light,  Shouting  glory, 
am  on  my  way   to  heav-  en  where  I'll  see  my  Saviour's  face,Shouting  glory, 

Hal-le  -  lujah! 
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shouting  glo 
shouting  glo 
shouting  glo 
shouting  glo 


■ry! 
•ry! 

•ry! 
•ry! 

Hal-le-lu- 


To    that  blessed  land  immortal  where  can  never  come  the  night, 
To     the  place  of  ma  -  ny  mansions  and  of   glo-  ries  yet  un  -  told, 
Where  the  bless'd  of  ev'ry  na  -  tion  are  for  -  ev-  er  cloth'd  in  white, 
There  I'll  sing  redemption's  story,  blessed  song  of    sav-ing  grace, 
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Shouting  glo 
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all   the  way!  - 


jah 


all   the  way! 


0     glo  -  ry  hal  -  le  -  lu-  jah!  I   am 


£ 


^^^^^ 


Mr?-^  £-f  ^-K;  TFF=^      7*=Wf=£= tet 

&  j  » 

J                                    j          J    u    0  >  l*  i          ^    *    £  U  U 

on  the  way  to  heaven,Shouting  glo-ry,                shouting  glo-ry !                0    glo  ■ 

Hal-le  -  lujah!                          Hal- le- lujah! 
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lu-jah!  I   am  on   the  way   to  heaven,  Shouting  glo-ry 
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all  the  way! 
jah  all  the  way! 
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No,  Not  One! 


Johnson  Oatman. 

Geo. 

C.  Hugo. 
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1.  There's  not    a  friend  like  the  low  -  ly      Je  -  sus, 

No, 

not 

one! 

No, 

not   one ! 

2.  No      friend  like  him     is      so  high  and    ho  -  ly, 

No, 

not 

one! 

No, 

not    one  1 

3.  There's  not    an  hour  that  he      is      not  near    us, 

No, 

not 

one! 

No, 

not    one! 

4.  Did        ev  -  er  saint  find  this  Friend  for-sake  him? 

No, 

not 

one! 

No, 

not    one  I 

B     5.  Was      e'er     a  gift    like  the    Sav-iour  giv-en? 

No, 

not 

one! 

No, 

not   one ! 
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No,  Not  One!— Concluded. 


Fine. 


None  else  could  heal  all  our  soul's  dis  -  eas  -  es, 

And    yet    no  friend  is  so  meek  and    low  -  ly, 

No    night  so  dark    but  his  love  can  cheer   us, 

Or       sin  -  ner  find    that  he  would  not  take  him  ? 
Will    he     re-fuse     us      a   home  in    heav-en? 
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No,   not  one  I 

No,   not  one! 

No,  not  one  I 

No,   not  one! 

No,   not  one! 
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No,  not 

No,  not 

No,  not 

No,  not 

No,  not 


one! 
one! 
one! 
one! 
one! 


B.S. -There's  not  a  friend  like  the  low  -  ly     Je  -  sus,        No,  not    one! 
Chorus. 


one! 


DS. 


Je  -  sus  knows  all    a  -  bout  our   struggles, 
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He    will  guide  till    the  day     is 
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When  I  Get  Home. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  I  shall  wear  a  golden  crown,When  I  get  home;  I  shall  lay  my  burdens  down, When  I  get  home; 

2.  All  the  darkness  will  be  past,  When  I  get  home;  I  shall  see  the  light  At  lust,  Wken  I  get  home; 

3.  I  shall  see  my  Saviour's  face, When  I  get  home;  Sing  again  of  saving  grace,  When  I  get  home; 
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Clad  in  robes  of  glo-ry,  I  shall  sing  the  sto-ry  Of  the  Lord  who  bought  me,When  I  get  home. 
Light  from  heaven  streaming,0'er  my  pathway  beaming,Ever  guides  me  onward  Till  I  get  home. 
I    shall  stand  before  him;  Gladly  I'll  a-dore  him;    Ev  -  er    to  be  with  him,  When  I  get  home. 
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When  I       get    home,    When  I      get    home,       All  sor-row  will  be  o-  ver,When  I  get 
When  I  get  home ,  when  I  get  home ,  When  I  get  home ,  when  I  get  home , 
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When  I       get  home,    When  I       get    home,       All  sorrow  will  be  o-ver,When  I  get  home. 
When  I  get  home ,  when  I  get  home ,  When  I  get  home ,  when  I  get  home , 
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I  Love  to  Tell  the  Story. 


Katherine  Hankey. 


William  G.  Fischer. 


1.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry    Of    un-seen  things  a-bove,  Of    Je  -  sus  and  his  glo-ry, 

2.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto-  ry;  More  wonder- ful  it  seems  Than  all  the  gold-en  fancies 

3.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto-  ry;  'Tis  pleasant  to  re -peat    Whatseems,eachtimeltellit, 

4.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry;  For  those  who  know  it  best  Seem  hunger-ing  and  thirsting 


H 


Of  Je  -  sus  and  his  love.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry, 
Of  all  our  golden  dreams.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry, 
More  wonder-  ful-  ly  sweet.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry, 
To  hear    it  like  the  rest.     And  when,in  scenes  of  glo  -  ry, 


Be-cause    I  know  'tis    true; 
It     did    so  much  for    me; 
For  some  have  nev-  er    heard 
I      sing  the  new,  new  song, 


EE£ 


Vf=t 


m^^^m 
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mm 


£§££ 


Chorus. 


m 


5 


It      sat  -  is-  fies  my  longings  As    nothing  else  would  do. 

And  that  is  just  the    rea-  son  I      tell    it  now  to  thee 

The  message  of  sal  -  va-tion  From  God's  own  holy  word 

'Twill  be  the  old,  old    sto  -  ry  That  I  have  lov'd  so  long. 


tt 


s 


1 


l] 


I    love  to  tell  the  sto-ry, 
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:=t 


a=i 
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'Twill  be  my  theme  in  glo-ry,     To  tell  the  old,  old  sto-ry 


Of    Je  -  sus  and  his  love 


i^f 


E£ 
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f=ff=f 


Used  by 


I've  Anchored  In  Jesus. 


*=* 


tr^= 


-*—t 1- 


i — r 


permission  of  Wm.  G.  Fischer. 


No.  126. 

L.  E.  J. 


P 


L.  E.  Jones. 

J N-J*- 


i^^EE^Ef 


t=t 


*T 


1.  Up  -  on  life's  boundless  ocean  where  mighty  billows  roll,  I've  fixed  my  hope  in  Je  -  sus,blest 

2.  He  keeps  my  soul  from  e  -  vil  and  gives  me  blessed  peace,  His  voice  hath  stilled  the  waters  and 

3.  He    is  my  Friend  and  Saviour,  in  him  my  anchor's  cast,  He  drives  a-  way  my  sorrows  and 

Jt m. * m—r-m. * * m. *_^ m~ . m. m.- 


^^=^=^=^=-^-^1 

M* — ^     h — h    "a      ~>     "N" 

-^-i  £    t — f—  1 

an  -  chor   of    my  soul.   When 
bid  their  tu-mult  cease.  My 
shields  me  from  the  blast.  By    i 

4=*=£    t-   ^—  *-  *- 

tri  -  als  fierce  as  -  sail     me    as  s 
pi  -  lot    and    de  -  liv  -  'rer    to 
aith  I'm  look-ing    up -ward  be- 5 

j-* m. m *__ 

hs-  $    *    t    r^-U 

torms  are  gath'ring  o'er, 
him      I      all    con -fide, 
rond  life's  troubled    sea, 

H" m m m p-^~n 

Wl    g    k W f"  " 

» — i 

-t—,— R-^-^: 

u      v — v— 5 — v — ' 

1 5    I   l  ~Z  T  c   i- 

G.M.8U 
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I've  Anchored  in  Jesus —Concluded. 


I        rest   up  -  on    his    mer  -  cy    and  trust  him  more. 
For    al- ways  when  I     need  him,  he's  at     my    side 
There  I     be  -  hold   a      ha  -  ven   prepared  for    me 


'}■• 


ve  an-chored    in     Je  -  sus,  The 


Hal 


t  = 


k*      k       k       ^ 
fe=s: N * 


^^ 
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storms  of    life    I'll  brave,  I've  anchored     in     Je  -  sus,      I    fear    no  wind    or  wave,  I've 


^* 


=fc-=pr 
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anchored  in  Je-siis,  For  he  hath  pow'r  to  save,  I've  anchored  to  the  Rock    of 

_  a  ^  «■  ^    '        *■  a     ..        A    .        A     .  a  '  m  N  N  S 


A  -  ges. 
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No.  127. 

C.  A.  M. 


I'm  Going  There. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


1.  There  is     a  land  of  wondrous  beauty  Where  the  "Living  Waters"  flow,The  Word  of  God  to 

2.  No  tears  are  there,no  blighting  sorrow  From  the  cru-el  hand  of  death;  No  flow-era  fade,no 

3.  There  ransomed  souls  will  give  me  welcome  With  a  "Halle-  lu-jah"  shout  I  And  I    shall  en-ter 

4.  I've  loved  ones  there  who  passed  before  me,  They'll  rejoice  to  see  me  come,  But  best  of    all  I'll 


all   has  said  it,  And  it  sure  -  ly     must  be 


summers  perish  By  the  win-ter's  chill-ing  breath.     A   a  T,         .      ,.  , 

in    that  cit-  y,  Nev-er,  nev  -  er        to    go    out.      f  And  lm  SoinS  ther*       s°me  ^v, 

sftftmv  Saviour.  Who  will  hid  mfi"WV»1rnmp  TTftmo  »  <  .•__.., 


see  my  Saviour, Who  will  bid  me  "Welcome  Home. 


some  day. 


Some  day,  some  day,  I    am  go-  ing  home  to    stay  with    Je    -    sus. 

going  there  someday,  ""  someday, 


G.  M.  3. 
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No.  128. 

J.  L.  H. 


The  Witness  of  the  Spirit 


J.  Lincoln  EAUi. 


rfjEW'-^ ■■■ 

-^=^L.j~j 

°1      - 

-.- ■:■  -  «   .. 

-     =*       -* 

«...  -  r    h 

1.  Christ  is 

2.  He         is 

3.  Praise  to 

g—  s    -5 s 

my    por  -  tion    for  - 

my    fort- re ss  and 

the    One  who    re  - 

■  »■    ■   »        „        » 
— rr W S fr — 

ev   - 
tow  - 
deems 

r     *    ' 

1 
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er, 
er, 
me, 

He        is 
He        is 
Praise  to 

r       * 

1 P — 

my    Sav-iour  from 
my  guide  and    my 
my    cru  -  ci  -  fed 

sin; 
King; 
Lord; 

y       y 

f         t* k y— 

y 

1 

— m— '- — 
1 

f      k      fc      *■ 

^        )y-   ,    ]y        y 
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He  is 
He  is 
Now    I 


:=Sf: 


II 


rfr     I      g: 


my  bless  -  ed     sal  -    va  -   tion,      I       have  the    wit  -  ness  with   -    in. 
my  Shep-herd,  my    Keep  -  er        Joy  -  ful  -  ly    now      I      can        sing, 
am  saved,  hal  -  le    -    lu    -    jah  1     Praise  for    the  won  -  der  -  ful       word. 


:S*=z5e: 


:=p= 


Chorus 


r— cr 

I    have    the  witness  with-in,  .... 

with-in 


K£ 


s=r 


p^=e= 


Je  -  sus  now  saves  me  from  sin;  ...      In  his 

from  sin 


heart  I've    a  place,    I  am  saved  by  his  grace,  And    I    have  the  wit-ness  with-in 

with-in. 

„     -     -  -*-'  -*-\  '-__-■  _     _J N !_ 


iil|B==g=^ 


:t: 


^=£ 


tt-it^    "    — & — t 

Copyright,  MCMVII,  by  Hall-Mack  Co. 


8 


No.  129. 

J.  H.  S. 


Only  Trust  Him. 


-=^==x- 


S 


EIE 


J.  H.  Stockton. 


1.  Ccme,ev'ry  soul  by  sin  oppress'd, There's  mercy  with  the  Lord, And  he  will  surely  give  you  rest 

2.  For  Jesus  shed  his  precious  b^ood,  Rich  blessings  to  bestow;  Plunge  now  in-tothe  crimson  flood 

3.  Yes,  Jesus  is  the  Truth,  the  Way,  That  leads  you  in-to  rest;    Be-  lieve  in  him  without  de-lay, 

4.  Conie,then,and  join  the  holy  band,  And  on  to  glo-ry   go,     To  dwell  in  that  ce  -  lestial  land, 


diigl 


:*=S= 


-    •      o        &■ 

S»— b.- 
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Se^£ 


^=:=l 


■*--& 


Chorus. 


By  trusting  in  his  word 

That  washes  white  as  snow 

And  you  are  ful-ly  blest 

Where  joys  immortal  flow 


:} 


*Only  trust  him,only  trust  him,Only  trust  him  now;  1 

He  will  save  you,  he  will  save  you,He  will(  Omit )  J  save'you  now. 


1       i       r~  i       y   | 

*  The  words  "  Come  to  Jesus"  may  be  used  for  chorus  instead  of 
G.  M.  3. 


Only  trust  him." 


114 


No.  130. 


Eliza  H.  Hamilton. 
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S-     ^#t    ^p- 
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Take  Me  As  I  Am. 


? 


3^3 


Rev.  J.  IT.  Stockton. 

! — > — i — = 


1.  Je  -  sus,  my  Lord,  to  thee    I    cry,   Un  -  less  thou  help  me     I     must  die;   0    bring  thy 

2.  Help-less    I    am,  and  full    of  guilt,  But    yet    for  me  thy  blood  was  spilt,  And  thou  can'st 
3.1     thirst,  I    long   to  know  thy  love,  Thy  full    sal  -  va- tion  I  would  prove;  But  since   to 
4.  If    thou  hast  work  for  me    to     do,     In  -  spire  my  will,  my  heart  re-new,  And  work  both 


S 


FT 


:p 


:p 


r=r 


mmm 


:j= 


f=t 


t>=* 


**=& 
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*--*&■ 


*=^ 


Chorus. 


tij " ~— *— ^- 

f  ree    sal  -  va  -  tion  high  And  take  me    as  I  am ! 

make  me  what  thou  wilt  But  take  me    as  I  am ! 

thee    I      can  -  not  move  0      take  me    as  I  am ! 

in      and    by    me,  too,  But  take  me    as  I  am  1 


;ga 


Take  me  as      I      am, 

Take  me,  take  me     as 


US 


*=3 


Dy    me,  too,  Jtsut  taue  me    as      1       ami'  Take  me,  take  me     as      I     am, 

r      r     ir-=y=F:r 5=r fr-Fgo*=H=fc — p—m — f-F\ — fr=l — 3 


Take  me  as    I    am;  ...     0  bring  thy  free  sal-va-tion  nigh,And  take  me  as    I      am  I 
Take  me,  take  me     as    I    am; 
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No.  131. 


G.  F.  E. 


Why  Do  You  Wait? 


Geo.  F.  Eoot. 


U*r 
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■JL  '.g.    V    ^ 


|§|g 


Why  do  you  wait,  dear  broth-  er, 
What  do  you  hope,  dear  broth-  er, 
Do  you  not  feel,  dear  broth-  er, 
Why  do  you  wait,  dear  broth-  er  ? 

EfEgEEgP* 

=:Bc=JE 


0      why  do  you  tar  -  ry    so    long  ?    Your  Saviour  is 
To  gain  by    a    fur-ther  de  -  lay  ?     There's  no  one  to 
His  Spir-it  now  striving  with- in?     0      why  not  ac- 
The  har-vest  is   pass-ing  a  -  way,  Your  Sav-  iour  is 

■0- 


FFFT 


-r- 
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^3 

=e — w~ 
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i^d= 


Chorus. 


Hi 


:*=*= 


wait-ing    to  give    you    A     place  in    his  sane -ti- tied  throng, 
save  you  but    Je  -  sus,  There's  no  oth- er  way  but  his    way. 
cept  his  sal  -  va  -  tion,  And  throw  off  your  bur- den  of       sin. 
long-ing  to  bless  you,  There's  danger  and  death  in  de  -    lay. 

>      >     > 


p 


=t 
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1=^=3 


Why  not  come  to  him    now?    Why  not?  Why  not?  Why  not  come  to  him    now? 


E* 


G.  M.  3. 
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No.  132. 

C.  Austin  Mit.es. 


I'll  Pay  the  Price. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


bfcte-r- 

^r-^h 

-J---E-1*  >■■  j,. 
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1.  Grant 
j     2.  Tho' 

3.  Noth- 

4.  Take 

^-b-4  r 
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,my 
on 
ing 
all 

_ p_i 

V  * — ^  ^J   -J    3    *    gL- 

dear  Lord,thy  blessing  unto  me, 
a  cross  my  life  may  offered  be, 
I  keep,Lord,  e-ven  lib-er-ty, 
I  have,  0  Lord,away  from  me, 

m *—i—m — - m •■ * f22 

I'll  pay  the  price !  I'll  pay  the  price !  Ask  what  thou 
I'll  pay  the  price !  I'll  pay  the  price !  If    from  my 
I'll  pay  the  price !  I'll  pay  the  price  1  Tho'   I  must 
I'll  pay  the  price !  I'll  pay  the  price !  All  that    I 

^rr 

U" 

£  i      i 

=^— ia— t*=t^=p= 

-i y — p-i — 

1     u    &  1 

bp=  P      £- 

Chorus. 


wilt  no  matter  what  it  be,  I'll  sur-ren-der  all    to  thee. 


mk 


self  and  sin  I  may  be  free,  I'll  sur-ren-der  all  to  thee.  [,„.„..  an.  nrL.ia,„iuft<,ABi 
pass,Lord,thro'Gethsemane,I'll  sur-ren-der  all  to  thee.  \l  'Upaythepnce,whate  'er  the  cost 
am    or  have  or  hope  to  be    I'll  sur-ren-der, Lord, to  thee. J 

—m *— r-m m m- * * m — «— r* * * »— r&  '    ->    n— F — *-— P — * *— t-^-^— * — » — n 
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Or  sac  -  ri-fice  may  be; 


S 


I'll    go  with  Je  -  sus  my  dear  Lord,Tho'  it  be  to  Cal  -  va  -  ry . 
Jt. — :JLl_£ — ft m.      _«_^._« — * p_p_^e — m — m — ^_<s2_i. 
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No.  133. 


He  Rescued  Me. 
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Lida  Shivers  Leech. 
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was 
nee  I 
nee  e  - 
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a     sin  -  ner 
was  wayward, 
vil    led    me, 

but 
a  - 
but 

9—1    ■%: 
now    I'm    free, 
far  would  stray, 
now    God  reigns, 

h»    «    J  ■ 

8 

He 
He 
He 

.#- 
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res  -  cued 
res  -  cued 
res  -  cued 

pf i— 
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me,     he 
me,     he 
me,     he 

-* $ @ 

res -cued  me; 
res -cued  me; 
res -cued  me; 
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Once     I 
Now     I 
Bro  -  ken 

was  blind,  but   now     I      see,      A  brand  from  the  burning, 
am    on    the  "King's  Highway,"  A  brand  from  the  burning, 
for -e'er    are   sin's  dark  chains,   A  brand  from  the  burning, 

-  ^  4  ■    :X  i  0 — % — J-— %~v* — %r^\-  *—*- 

he 
he 
he 

res 
res 
res- 

— * — ^=±zy 

-cued  me. 
-cued  me. 
■cued  me. 
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Chorus. 


i — — ^f^-j— #r— 5P=s — *--* 
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He    res -cued  me,    he    res -cued  me, 


A  brand  from  the  burning,     he 


G.  M.  3. 


res -cued  me; 
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He  Rescued  Me.— Concluded. 


O   how  I'll  praise  him  thro'  e  -  ter  -  ni-  ty,      A  brand  from  the  burning,  he    res-  cued  me. 
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No.  134.        Somebody's  Praying  for  You. 


Ida  L.  Reed. 

Duet.  Slowly. 


C.  Austen  Miles. 


Quartet. 


I  I 

1.  Come  to    the    Fa-ther,    0    wan-der-er  come,      Somebod-y's   praying  for  you; 

2.  God's  voice  is    call-ing,     0      do    not    de  -  lay,        Somebod-y's   praying  for  you; 

3.  Quench  not  the  spir  -  it    but  yield  from  your  heart,     Somebod-y's   praying  for  you; 
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T=T=T 
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1st 


¥ 


Duet. 


Quartet. 


mmm 
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Turn  from  the  sin-paths  no  Ion  -  ger  to  roam, 
Bow  at  the  mer-cy-seat,bend  while  you  may, 
God  waits  his  par- don,  his  peace  to    im-part, 


Somebod-y's 
Somebod-y's 
Somebod-y's 


rc-rr 


praying 
praying 
praying 


for 
for 
for 


=*=*: 


you 

you 

you 

praying  for  you; 


K==f5 


Duet. 


^^^^M 


Quartet 
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Somebod  -  y  loves  you  wher-ev  -  er  you  stray,  Bears  you  in  faith  to  God  day  aft-  er   day; 
Somebod-  y's  wrestling  in  pray'r  for  your  soul,    Long-ing  to   see  you  made  perf ect-ly  whole; 
Kneel  in  your  weakness  confess  -  ing  your  sin,     Tho'  they  are  many  and  dark  tho'  they've  been; 


1 — r 
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Quartet. 


Duet. 
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Pray'rful-  ly    follows    you  all  the  dark  way,  Somebod-y's  praying  for  you,  for  you. 

Down  where  the  billows  of    Cal-va-ry    roll  Somebod-y's  praying  for  you,  for  you. 

0-   pen  your  heart,let  love's  cleansing  tide  in,  Somebod-y's  praying  for  you,  for  you. 


Chorus.  ("For  You  T  Am  Praying  ")    Very  softly 


For  you    I  am  praying,  For  you  I  am  praying,  For  you  I  am  praying,  I'm  praying  for 

g-.1-.f-  ^     m  "a  .^a 


you. 
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No.  135.        Here's  a  Great  Day  Coming. 


W.  L.  T. 

-7    ^~-&     :W    -*      -*      -&   s>- 
1.  There's  a  gr£at  day   coming, 
2. 
3. 


There's  a  bright  day   coming, 
There's  a    sad    day  coming, 


W.  L.  Thompson. 


A  great  day   coming,  There's  a  great  day  coming,  by  and 

A  bright  day  coming,  There's  a  bright  day  coming,  by  and 

A   sad    day  coming,  There's  a   sad    day  coming,  by  and 
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by,  When  the  saints  and  the  sin  -  ners  shall  be  part  -  ed  right  and  left,  Are  you 
by,  But  its  brightness  shall  on  -  ly  come  to  them  that  love  the  Lord,  Are  you 
by,    When  the    sin  -  ner    shall  hear    his  doom,"De-part:     I    know  you  not  1"  Are  you 


J-J—X- 
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Chorus 
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read-  y     for  that  day 


to    come  ? 

I 


i         >      i*»      u*  - 

Are  you  read  -  y  ?       Are    you  read  -  y  ?       Are    you 
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read-  y  for  the  judgment  day  ?    Are  you  ready  ?     Are  you  read-y        for  the  judgment  day  ? 
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By  per.  of  Will  L.  Thompson,  East  Liverpool,  Ohio,  and  Thompson  Music  Co.,  Chicago,  111. 


No.  136. 


0  Don't  Stay  Away. 


Kev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 

With  expression. 
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Kev.  W.  J.  Stuaet,  A.  M. 


==fc 


^ 


fcbsfc 


^i 


stay  away, 
stay  away, 
stay  away, 
stay  away, 
stay  away. 
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1 .  Come,soul,and  find  thy  rest, No  longer  be  distress'd;  Come  to  thy  Saviour's  breast,0  don't 

2.  Dark  is  the  world  and  cold,Her  cares  cannot  be  told;  Come  to  thy  Saviour's  fold,0  don't 

3.  Come  with  thy  load  of  sin,Christ  died  thy  soul  to  win;  Now  he  will  take  thee  in, 0  don't 

4.  Time  here  will  soon  be  past,Moments  ara  flying  fast;  Judgment  will  come  at  last,0  don't 

5.  Come,0  we  pray  thee,come,Come  and  no  longer  roam;  Come  now  and  start  for  home,0  don't 


Mills 
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Pray 'rs  are  ascending  now,  Angels  are  bending  low;  Both  worlds  are  blending  now,0  don't 


stay  away. 


G.M.3. 
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No.  W. 

Isaac  Watts. 


At  the  Cross. 


R.  E.  Hudson. 


Alas!  And  did  my  Saviour  bleed,  Anddidmy  Sov'reigndie,  j 


I  Alas  I  Anaaiamy  saviour  Dieeo, /inaaiumy  cuv-Miiguuie,  i 

I  Would  he  devote  that  sa.-(Omit ;  /  cred  head  For  such  a  worm  as  I  ? 
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At  the  cross,  at  the  cross,  where  I  first  saw  the  light,  And  the  bur-den  of  my  heart  roll'd  a- 
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It  was  there  by  faith  I  received  my  sight,And  now  I  am  happy  all  the  day. 
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done. 


roli'd  away,  U* 

2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have 

He  groaned  upon  the  tree? 
Amazing  pity!  Grace  unknown! 
And  love  beyond  degree! 

3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 

And  shut  his  glories  in, 
When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker,  died, 
For  man,  the  creature's  sin. 
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4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face 

While  his  dear  cross  appears, 

Dissolve  my  hear  in  thankfulness, 

And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe; 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away, — 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 


No.  138. 


I  Surrender  All 


J.  W.  VanDe Venter. 
Solo. 


W.  S.  Weeden". 
Chouus. 


f  All  to  Je  -  sus  I  sur-ren  -  der,  All  to  him  I  free-  ly  give;  1 
\I  will  ev  -  er  love  and  trust  him,  In  his  presence  dai-ly  live.  J 
J  All  to  Je  -  sus  I  sur-ren  -  der,  Hum-  bly  at  his  feet  I  bow,  S 
X  Worldly  pleasures  all  for-sak  -  en,  Take  me  Je  -  sus,  take  me  now.  J 
(All  to  Je-sus  I  sur-ren -der,  Make  me,  Sav-iour,  wholly  thine; 
X  Let    me  feel  the  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,     Tru  -  ly  know  that  thou  art  mine. 

j+j£J     J  ,  J.    J  J     J   ,    J,    ]*  4     J~rJ— i 


I       sur-  ren-  der 


all, 

I  surrender  all, 
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I  surrender  all; 


I  surrender  all; 


All  to  thee,  my  blessed  Saviour,!  surrender  all. 


I  I 

4  All  to  Jesus  I  surrender, 

Lord,  I  give  myself  to  tlicc; 

Fill  me  with  thy  love  and  power, 

Let  thy  blessings  fall  on  mo. 


5  All  to  Jesus  I  surrender, 

Now  I  feel  the  sacred  flame; 
0  the  joy  of  full  salvation! 
Glory,  glory  to  his  name. 


G.  M.  3. 
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No.  139.       Saved  Through  Jesus*  Blood. 

J.  W.  V.  J.  W.  VanDeVenter. 


1.  Sometime  we'll  stand  before  the  jndgment  bar,  The  quick,  the  ris  -  en  dead;  The  Lord  will 

2.  I'll    then    receive  a  bright  and  starry  crown,  As      on  -    ly  God  can  give;  And  when  I've 

3.  Then  we  shall  meet  and  nev- er  part    a- gain;  Our    toil    will  then  be  o'er;  We'll  lay    our 
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then  make  known  the  record  there;  Our  names  will  all  be  read. 

been  with  him  ten  thousand  years,I'll  have  no  less  to    live.    J-  I'll  be  present  when  the  roll  is  called, 

burdens  down  at  Je-sus'  feet,  And  rest  for-  ev  -  er  -  more 

!     -  .    -    ■* 


L?E3=d=d=t 


m 


m?w*±=fc=*=4^£=& 


-&=&=&=&=*■ 


&= 


\3e=*l 


^=6= 


1 


^=s 


—^=^=t=.n~ 3: 


— { f 


r 


^dT= 


Pure  and  spotless  thro'  the  crimson  flood;  I  will  answer  when  they  call  my  name;  Sav'd  thro'  Jesus'  blood. 
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He  is  Calling. 
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No.  140. 

Faber. 
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in    his  blood. 
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-    f  There's  a  wideness  in  God's  mercy 

*  \  There's  a  kindness  in      his  justice 
2    f  There  is  welcome  for     the  sinner, 

*  \  There  is  mer-cy  with   the  Saviour. 
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Like  the  wideness    of     the  sea;  \ 

Which  is  more  than  (  Omit )  J 

And  more  grac-  es    for    the  good;  \ 
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There  is    heal-ing  (Omit. 
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He        is     call-ing, 
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Come 


to 


me!"    Lord,    I'll    glad-ly 
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3  For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 

Than  the  measure  of  man's  mind; 
And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 
Is  most  wonderful  and  kind. 


haste     to    thee. 
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4  If  our  love  were  but  more  simple, 
We  should  take  him  at  his  word; 
And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine 
In  the  sweetness  of  the  Lord. 
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No.  141. 


Almost  Persuaded. 
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P.  P.  B. 
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P.  P.  Bliss. 
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1.  "Almost  persuaded,"  now  to  be-lieve;  "Almost  persuaded,"  Christ  to  re-ceive;  Seems  now  some 

2.  "Almost  persuaded,"  come,cometo-day,"Almost  persuaded,"  turn  not  a- way;      Je  -  sus  in- 

3.  "Almost  persuaded,"  harvest  is  past!  "Almost  persuaded,"  doom comesat  last!  "Almost," can- 
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G.M.3. 


Almost  Persuaded— Concluded. 
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soul  to  say,  "Go,  Spir-it,  go  thy  way,  Some  more  convenient  day  On  thee  I'll  call." 
vites  you  here  An  -  gels  are  ling'ring  near,  Pray 'rs  rise  from  hearts  so  dear,  0  wand'rer  come, 
not    a  -  vail;  "Al  -  most,"  is  but  to  fail  I  Sad,    sad  the  bit-ter  wail— "Almost— but  lost  1" 
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No.  142. 

Jrvin  H.  Mack. 


Decide  for  Jesus. 


i  -i 


Arthur  Wilton. 
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1.  How  oft      across  life's  narrow  path    As    on    we  tread  the  way,  There  comes  to  us  the 

2.  0     who  will  make  the  stand  this  day,  To  take  the  path  of  right?   His  ways  are  paths  of 

3.  The  pleadings  often  you  have  heard,  The  Saviour  calls  you :  "come,"  Re  -  turn,  tho'  far  you 

4.  The  world  allures  with  promise  vain,  Yet  death  the  end  must  be,    But  sweet  the  life  our 
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still,small  voice, "Give  me  your  heart  to-day 
love  and  peace,  The  end  is  joy  and  light 
are  a-stray,Your  footsteps  turn  to  "home 
Sav-iour  gives,  It  lasts    e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 
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Decide  for  Je  -  sus,    decide  for  Je  -  sus,   No 
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Ion  -  ger  make  delay;     De-cide  for  Je  -  sus,  de-cide  for  Je  -  sus,  Make  this  de  -  cis-  ion  day. 
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No.  143. 


Anon. 


Copyright,  MCMIV,  by  Hall-Mack  Co. 

The  Old  Time  Religion, 
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lig-ion,   And  it's   good    enough  for     me. 
mothers,  And  it's  good     enough  for     me. 


G.  M.  3. 


2  Makes  me  love  everybody. 

3  It  has  saved  our  fathers. 

4  It  was  good  for  the  Prophet  Daniel. 

5  It  was  good  for  the  Hebrew  children. 

6  It  was  tried  in  the  fiery  furnace. 

7  It  was  good  for  Paul  and  Silas. 

8  It  will  do  when  I  am  dying. 

9  It  will  take  us  all  to  heaven. 
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No.  144.     Let  Jesus  Come  Into  Your  Heart. 

C.  H.  M.  Mrs.  C.  H.  MokriS. 


1.  If  you  are  tired  of  the  load  of  your  sin,  Let  Je-sus  come  in-to  your  heart; 

2.  If  'tis  for  pur  -  i  -  ty  now  that  you  sigh,Let  Je  -  sus  come  in-to  your  heart; 

3.  If  there's  a  tempest  your  voice  cannot  still,  Let  Je  -  sus  come  in-to  your  heart; 

4.  If  friends  once  trusted,  have  proven  untrue,  Let  Je  -  sus  come  in-to  your  heart; 

5.  If  you  would  join  the  glad  songs  of  the  blest,Let  Je  -  sus  come  in-to  your  heart; 


If     you  de- 
Fountains  for 
If    there's  a 
Find  what  a 
If    you  would 


sire  a  new  life  to  be-gin,  Let  Jesus  come  in-to  your  heart, 
cleansing  are  flowing  near  by,  Let  Jesus  come  in-to  your  heart, 
void  this  world  never  can  fill,  Let  Jesus  come  in-to  your  heart. 
Friend  he  will  be  un-to  you,  Let  Jesus  come  in-to  your  heart, 
en  -  ter  the  mansions  of  rest,  Let  Jesus  come  in-to  your  heart. 
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Just  now,yonr  doubtings  give  o'er; 
> After  5th  verse. 
Just  now,my  doubtings  are  o'er; 
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Just  now,  reject  him  no  more;  Just  now,throw  open  the  door,  Let  Jesus  come  into  your  heart. 
Just  now,  reject-  ing  no  more;  Just  now,  I    o  -  pen  the  door,And  Jesus  comes  into  my  heart. 
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No.  145.     Though  Your  Sins  Be  as  Scarlet. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby.  W.  H.  Doane. 

Duet.  Gently.  }        1  |        S£ 1   Quartet. 
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1.  "Tho' your  sins  be     as  scar-let,  They  shall  be  as  white  as  snow;      as  snow;  Tho'  they  be 

2.  Hear  the  voice  that  entreats  you,    0      re-turn  ye  un-to    God!       to    God!     He    is    of 

3.  He'll  forgive  your  transgressions,  And  remember  them  no  more;      no  more;  "Look  un-to 
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red like  crimson,  They  shall  be    as  wool;"  "Tho'  your  sins  be     as  scar-let, 

great com-  passion,  And   of  wondrous  love;       Hear  the  voice  that  entreats  you, 

me,.  .....       ye  people,"  Saith  the  Lord  your  God;     He'll  forgive  your  trangressions, 


a 


*EE£EE£ 


42=t=fe: 


1.  Tho'  they  be  red 
Quartet  f 


T=^=t 


--&- 


m& 


».«- 


m 


H-M 


ta=j s — |s — 3= 


P  rit. 


*—t 


Tho'  your  sins    be    as  scarlet,  They  shall  be  as  white  as  snow,They  shall  be  as  white  as  snow," 
Hear  the  voice  that  entreats  you,  0  re- turn  ye  un  -  to  God!      0    re- turn  ye  un  -  to  God  I 
He'll  forgive  your  transgressions,  And  remember  them  no  more,  And  remember  them  no  more. 
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No.  146. 


I  am  Thine,  0  Lord. 


FANNY  J.  CROSBY.       "  Let  us  draw  near  with  a  true  heart."— Heb.  10:  22. 


W.  II.  DOANE. 


1.  I       am  thine,  0    Lord,    I  have  heard  thy  voice,  And    it    told    thy  love    to      me; 

2.  Con- se -crate  me  now     to  thy    serv-ice,  Lord,  By    the  pow'r  of    grace  di  -  vine; 

3.  0      the   pure    de- light    of      a      sin  -  gle    hour  That  be- fore    thy  throne  I    spend 

4.  There  are  depths  of  love  that    I      can  -  not  know  Till    I  cross  the    nar  -  row    sea, 
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But     I     long    to    rise      in    the  arms    of  faith,   And  be  clos 

Let    my  soul    look    up.  with    a    steadfast  hope,    And  my  will 

When  I  kneel    in  pray'r  and  with  thee,  0  God,     I      commune 

There  are  heights  of  joy    that'    I    may  not  reach    Till    I    rest 
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er  drawn  to    thee. 
be     lost      in    thine, 
as  friend  with  friend. 
in  peace  with,  thee. 
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Draw  me  near     -     er,  near-er,  blessed  Lord,  To  the  cross  where  thou  hast  died; 

^    near  -  er,    near  -  er 
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Draw  me  near- er,  near-er,    near-er,    blessed  Lord,  To  thy  precious,  bleed  -  ing  side. 
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Lord,  I'm  Coming  Home. 
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No.  147. 

W.  J.  K. 


WM.   J.   KlRKPATRICK. 
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1.  I've  wander'd  far  away  from  God, Now  I'm  coming  home;  The  paths  of  sin  too  long  I've  trod, 

2.  I've  wasted  ma-  ny  precious  years,  Now  I'm  coming  home;  I    now  re-pent  with  bit-ter  tears, 

3.  I've  tired  of  sin  and  straying,Lord,Now  I'm  coming  home;  I'll  trust  thy  love,  believe  thy  word, 

4.  My  soul  is  sick,  my  heart  is  sore,  Now  I'm  coming  home;  My  strength  renew,myhoperestore, 
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D.S.—6-  pen  wide  thine  arms  of  love, 
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Lord,  I'm    coming    home.        Coming  home,    coming  home, 
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Lord,  I'm    coming    home. 

5  My  only  hope,  my  only  plea, 
Now  I'm  coming  home; 
That  Jesus  died,  and  died  for  me, 
Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 


f= 


Nev-er  more    to  roam 
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G.  M.  S. 


6  I  need  his  cleansing  blood,  I  know, 
Now  I'm  coming  home; 
0  wash  me  whiter  than  the  snow, 
Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 
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NO.  148.     Come,  Thou  Almighty  King. 

Italian  Hymn.    (KeyG.) 

1  Come,  thou  Almighty  King, 
Help  us  thy  name  to  sing, 

Help  us  to  praise ! 
Father  all-glorious, 
O'er  all  victorious, 
Come,  and  reign  over  us, 

Ancient  of  days ! 

2  Come,  thou  Incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  thy  mighty  sword, 

Our  prayer  attend : 
Come,  and  thy  people  bless, 
And  give  thy  word  success ; 
Spirit  of  holiness, 

On  us  descend ! 

3  Come,  Holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear, 

In  this  glad  hour : 
Thou  who  almighty  art, 
Now  rule  in  every  heart, 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 

Spirit  of  power  I 

4  To  the  great  One  in  Three, 
Eternal  praises  be 

Hence,  evermore : 
His  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see, 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore ! 

—Charles  Wesley. 

NO.  149.    O  for  a  Thousand  Tongues ! 

Azmon.    (Key  A.) 

1  0  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 

My  great  Redeemer's  praise, 

The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 

The  triumphs  of  his  grace ! 

2  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim, 
To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad, 
The  honors  of  thy  name. 

3  Jesus !  The  name  that  charms  our  fears, 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease ; 
>Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  power  of  canceled  sin, 

He  sets  the  prisoner  free ; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean ; 
His  blood  availed  for  me. 

5  He  speaks,  and,  listening  to  his  voice, 

New  life  the  dead  receive ; 
The  mournful,  broken  hearts  rejoice ; 
The  humble  poor  believe. 

6  Hear  him,  ye  deaf ;  his  praise,  ye  dumb, 

Your  loosened  tongues  employ ; 
Ye  blind,  behold  your  Saviour  come ; 
And  leap,  ye  lame,  for  joy. 

—Charles  Wesley. 
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NO.  150.     Faith  of  Our  Fathers. 

St.  Catherine.    (KeyAb.) 

1  Faith  of  our  fathers !  Living  still 

In  spite  of  dungeon,  fire  and  sword : 
0  how  our  hearts  beat  high  with  joy 

Whene'er  we  hear  that  glorious  word  I 
Faith  of  our  fathers !  Holy  faith ! 
We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death ! 

2  Our  fathers,  chained  in  prisons  dark, 

Were  still  in  heart  and  conscience  free ; 
How  sweet  would  be  their  children's  fate, 

If  they,  like  them,  could  die  for  thee ! 
Faith  of  our  fathers !  Holy  faith ! 
We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death ! 

3  Faith  of  our  fathers !  We  will  love 

Both  friend  and  foe  in  all  our  strife : 
And  preach  thee,  too,  as  love  knows  how, 

By  kindly  words  and  virtuous  life : 
Faith  of  our  fathers !  Holy  faith ! 
We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death  I 

—Frederick  W.  Faber. 

NO.  151.     Onward,  Christian  Soldiers. 

St.  Gertrude.    (Key  Eb.) 

1  Onward,  Christian  soldiers! 

Marching  as  to  war, 
With  the  cross  of  Jesus 

Going  on  before, 
Christ,  the  royal  Master, 

Leads  against  the  foe ; 
Forward  into  battle, 

See,  his  banners  go ! 

REFRAIN. 

Onward,  Christian  soldiers  I 

Marching  as  to  war, 
With  the  cross  of  Jesus 

Going  on  before. 

2  Like  a  mighty  army 

Moves  the  Church  of  God, 
Brothers,  we  are  treading 

Where  the  saints  have  trod ; 
We  are  not  divided, 

All  one  body  we, 
One  in  hope  and  doctrine, 

One  in  charity. 

3  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish, 

Kingdoms  rise  and  wane, 
But  the  Church  of  Jesus 

Constant  will  remain ; 
Gates  of  hell  can  never 

'Gainst  that  church  prevail, 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise, 

And  that  cannot  fail. 

4  Onward,  then,  ye  people ! 

Join  the  happy  throng, 
Blend  with  ours  your  voices 

In  the  triumph  song ; 
Glory,  laud  and  honor 

Unto  Christ  the  King, 
This  through  countless  ages 
Men  and  angels  sing. 

—Sabine  Baring-Gould. 
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NO.  152.     How  Firm  a  Foundation. 

Portuguese  Hymn.    (KeyAb.) 

1  How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord ! 
Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  his  excellent  word ! 
What  more  can  he  say,  than  to  you  he  hath  said, 
|| :  To  you,  who  for  refuge  to  Jesus  have  fled  ?  :  || 

2  "Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  0  be  not  dismayed, 
For  I  am  thy  God,  I  will  still  give  thee  aid; 
I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee 

to  stand, 
|| :  Upheld  by  my  gracious,  omnipotent  hand.  :|| 

3  "When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go, 
The  rivers  of  sorrow  shall  not  overflow; 

For  I  will  be  with  thee  thy  trouble  to  bless, 
|| :  And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress.  :|| 

4  "The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for  repose, 
I  will  not— I  will  not  desert  to  his  foes; 
"The  soul— though  all  hell  should  endeavor  to 

shake, 
|| :  I'll  never— no,  never— no,  never  forsake!  :|| 

— G.  Keith. 

NO.  153.     Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee. 

(Key  G.) 

1  Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  ,thee ; 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me ; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee ! 

2  Though  like  a  wanderer, 

The  sun  gone  down, 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone ; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee ! 

3  There  let  the  way  appear 

Steps  unto  heaven ; 
All  that  thou  sendest  me; 

In  mercy  given ; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee ! 

4  There  with  my  waking  thoughts 

Bright  with  thy  praise, 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs, 

Bethel  I'll  raise; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee ! 

5  Or  if,  on  joyful  wing, 

Cleaving  the  sky, 
Sun,  moon  and  stars  forgot, 

Upward  I  fly ; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  theel  — Sarah  f.  Adams. 
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NO.  154.    Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul. 

Hollingside.    (Key  Eb.) 

1  Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul, 

Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high  1 
Hide  me,  0  my  Saviour,  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide,  ' 

0  receive  my  soul  at  last ! 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none ; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee : 
Leave,  ah!  Leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me : 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed, 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring ; 
Cover  my  defenseless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

3  Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want ; 

More  than  all  in  thee  I  find ; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  name, 

1  am  all  unrighteousness ; 
False  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

4  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin : 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound ; 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee : 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 

—Charles  Wesley, 

NO.  155.         Just  As  I  Am. 

(Key  Eb.) 

1  Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea, 

But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  thee, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  come! 

2  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 

To  thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come !  I  come ! 

3  Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about, 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
Fightings  within  and  fears  without, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come !  I  come ! 

4  Just  as  I  am— poor,  wretched,  blind, 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  thee  I  find, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come !  I  come ! 

5  Just  as  I  am— thou  wilt  receive, 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve ; 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come !  I  come ! 

6  Just  as  I  am— thy  love  unknown 
Hath  broken  every  barrier  down ; 
Now,  to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  alone, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come !  I  come ! 

—Charlotte  Elliott. 
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No    156.     My  Faitti  Looks  Up  to  Thee. 

Olivet.     (Key  Eb.) 

1  My  faith  looks  up  to  thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 

Saviour  divine ! 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray, 
Take  all  my  guilt  away, 
0  let  me  from  this  day 

Be  wholly  thine ! 

2  May  thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire ; 
As  thou  hast  died  for  me, 
0  may  my  love  to  thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be, 

A  living  fire ! 

3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  thou  my  guide ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  thee  aside. 

4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll; 
Blest  Saviour,  then,  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove ; 
0  bear  me  safe  above, 

A  ransomed  soul ! 

—Ray  Palmer. 

NO.  157.  Rock  of  Ages. 

Toplady.     (KeyBb.) 

1  Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee ; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 

From  thy  wounded  side  which  flowed, 

Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, 

Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 

2  Could  my  tears  forever  ilow, 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone, 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone ; 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring, 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling. 

3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  thee  on  thy  throne, 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee ! 

—Augustus  M.  Toplady. 

NO.  158.        When  I  Survey. 

Eucharist.     (Key  D  ) 

1  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 

On  which  the  Prince  of  Glory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 

Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God ; 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  his  blood. 
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3  See,  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet, 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down; 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 

That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 

Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 

—Isaac  Watts. 

NO.  159.  The  Morning  Light  is  Breaking 

Webb.    (KeyBb.) 

1  The  morning  light  is  breaking, 

The  darkness  disappears ; 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears : 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar, 
Of  nations  in  commotion, 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 

2  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above : 
While  sinners  now  confessing, 

The  gospel  call  obey, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing, 

A  nation  in  a  day. 

3  Blest  river  of  salvation, 

Pursue  thine  onward  way; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay, 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home ; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim,  "The  Lord  is  come;" 

—Samuel  F.  Smith. 


No.  160. 


God  Be  With  You. 

(KeyDb.) 


1  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again, 
By  his  counsels  guide,  uphold  you, 
With  his  sheep  securely  fold  you, 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 

CHORUS. 
Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet, 
Till  we  meet  at  Jesus'  feet, 
Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet, 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 

2  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again, 
'Neath  his  wings  protecting,  hide  you, 
Daily  manna  still  provide  you, 

God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 

3  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again, 
When  life's  perils  thick  confound  you, 
Put  his  arms  unfailing  'round  you, 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 

4  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again, 
Keep  love's  banner  floating  o'er  you, 
Smite  death's  threat'ning  wave  before  you, 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 

—J.  E.  Rankin. 
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No.  161. 


My  Country,  'Tis  of  Thee. 

America.    (Key  F.) 


1  My  country,  'tis  of  thee, 
Sweet  land  of  liberty, 

Of  thee  I  sing: 
Land  where  my  fathers  died, 
Land  of  the  pilgrim's  pride, 
From  every  mountain  side 

Let  freedom  ring ! 

2  My  native  country,  thee, 
Land  of  the  noble,  free, 

Thy  name  I  love ; 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills, 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills ; 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills, 

Like  that  above. 

3  Let  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  song; 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake ; 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake ; 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break, 

The  sound  prolong. 

4  Our  fathers'  God,  to  thee, 
Author  of  liberty, 

To  thee  we  sing ; 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light; 
Protect  us  by  thy  might, 

Great  God,  our  King. 

—Samuel  F.  Smith. 

NO.  162.     How  Sweet  the  Name. 

Azmon.     (Key  A.) 

1  How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 

In  a  believer's  ear! 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And -to  the  weary  rest 

3  Dear  name !  The  Rock  on  which  I  build, 

My  shield  and  hiding-place, 
My  never-failing  treasury,  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace ; 

4  Jesus,  my  Shepherd,  Brother,  Friend, 

My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

—John  Newton. 

NO.  163.     In  the  Cross  of  Christ. 

(KeyC.) 

1  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time; 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

2  When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 

Hopes  deceive,  and  fears  annoy, 
Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me, 
Lo !  It  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 
G.  M.  3. 


3  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 

Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming 
Adds  more  lustre  to  the  day. 

4  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 

By  the  cross  are  sanctified ; 
Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  measure, 
Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 

—Sir  J.  BowrinGc 


NO.  164.  Happy  Day. 

•  (KeyG.) 

1  0  happy  day,  that  fixed  my  choice 

On  thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God  I 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 

CHORUS. 
Happy  day,  happy  day, 
When  Jesus  washed  my  sins  away  I 
He  taught  me  how  to  watch  and  pray, 
And  live  rejoicing  every  day : 
Happy  day,  happy  day, 
When  Jesus  washed  my  sins  away  1 

2  0  happy  bond  that  seals  my  vows 

To  him  who  merits  all  my  love ! 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  his  house, 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 

3  'Tis  done :  the  great  transaction's  done ! 

I  am  my  Lord's  and  he  is  mine; 
He  drew  me  and  I  followed  on, 

Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 

—P.  Doddridge 


NO.  165.    All  Hail  the  Power. 

Miles'  Lane.     (KeyBb.) 
Coronation.    (KeyG,) 

1  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name ! 

Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

2  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 

Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall, 
Hail  him  who  saves  you  by  his  grace, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

3  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 
The  wormwood  and  the  gall ; 

Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

4  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe 
On  this  terrestrial  ball, 

To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

5  0  that,  with  yonder  sacred  throng, 
We  at  his  feet  may  fall ! 

We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

—Edward  Perron et. 
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